THE 


TRAGEDY 
THIERRY 


King of France,and his Brother 


THEODORET. 


As it was diverſe times a&cd at the 
'Blacke-Friers by the Kings Maiefties 
Servants. 


RR ©]}]©]}])©GS})}])])S98SYUS—r— et 


Written by 
Joan FieTcaer Gent. 


Printed fo agg 320N, d be ſold 
r Moſely. and areto at 
ie ho eh Pcs es in Pau 
Charch-yard. 1648. 


»* 


# «# & 


> #0  ) ot 


_— TOE IO 


JAS) 


SS. F, IC 


© >> ddoo 45 6 | i4 nas ds 
_—_ £3.Ua! 2133y12 — 4+. $4 Wa £2 
_ | \ fi 

MN aA J\+ ir a 3 i: ' 
C £ \ 
SIR T13e, 

——— _— oO - —_ -- -—c wy 
x Py BY. 2, 


S$4HDOTA1T not 


— —- -”» <<... 
4 ff Tore © 7s 
4 - 
- , F 4 ” 
. 
= 
DO 
# 
= 5 
» #* A. A 
* 
=—F 
- 
——_— _— + re - — = - — 0- <-> 
' 4 % \ , 
= \} , \ 
y On 
Pr % it%S2; 
2 a4 13 « _ a &.. + 3 © 4 a . 
= % - . S - 
5th eSin, 64 & 2 Þ ZE AVOGUT, hd 
IS 4 . = . : 
C Lt +L1+k "$6 FN! $6 Lf 


SULSLS3822908 


ATALEEALAC Ad 


THE TRAGE DIEOF 
THIERRIE AND 
THEODORET. 


AV 1. Sce.1. 


Enter Theodoret, Brunhalt, Bawdber. 


BRVNHALT. 
"TAxe me with theſe hot rainters ? To ſhade you from opinion 3 take heed mo< 
Theodoret. You are too ſudaine 3 | ther, 
I doe but. gently tell you what be- | And let us all rake heede theſe moſt abuſe us 
comes yous The finnes we doe, people behold through 
And what may bend your honor / how theſe [ cprticks, 
courſes Which ſhewes them ten times mire than 
Of looſe and lazie pleaſures 3 not ſuſpeted common vices, 
But done and knowue, your mind that grants | And often multiplyes chem:then what juſtice, 
no limit Dare we infli& upon the weake offenders . 
Aud all your Actions followes, which looſe | When we are theeves our ſelyes ? y 
people Brun. This is, Marte/h, 
Thar fe ſee bur through a miſt of circumſtance | Scudied and pend unto you, whoſe baſe per- 
Dare terme ambicious z all your wayes hide ſon 
ſores I charge you by the love Fwy 2 morhe+ 
Opening in the end to noching bur vicers. | And as you hope for bleffings from hes 
Your inſtruments like theſe may call the | prayers, 
world Neither ro give beliefe to, nor affowanrce; 
And with a fearfull clamour, to examine Nextl tell you Sir, you from whome =. 
_ Why,and tv what we governe. From exam» | ence 
ple Is fo farre fled, that yon dare taxe am 5 
If nor for vertues fake yee may be honeſt : | Na nhers brane her honour with 
There have been great ones,good ones, and derss 
tis neceſſary And breake into the treaſures of hex creifie,. 
Runes you axe your ſclfe, and - {on your ſelfe | Your eafinefſe is abuſed,your faith fraired 
A ſelfe-peece om the rouch er and | With lyes, maliticus. lyes., your merchant, 
Inftice, _Y give |, miſchiefe, 
You ſhould command your ſelf,you may ima- He that ever knew more trade then Ties, 
bo — crates world, bur chiefly wo- { and tumbling 
Suſpitious into honeſt harts 3 3 What Yeu gr 
The name ofgreatneſſ: glorifies your aftions hee, 
And d Geng power like a pent-houle, pror | Or all the world ure ey apen es 


This for your poore opinions :I amſhee, | 
And fo will beare my (clfe , whoſe truth aud 
|  Whitenefſe 
Shall ever ſtand as far from theſe dereions 
As you from ducie; ger Jeu herrer ſervants 
Con of honeſt ithour ends, 
whip theſe hors « aways they cate your 
favours s 
And turne em unto poyſons : my knowne 
credite 
Whomall the Courts a this fide Wile have 
envied, 
And happy ſhee could fire mee , brought i in 
queſtion \ 
Now in my houres of age and reverence, 
When rather fuperftirion ſhould be rendred 
moe by a Ruſh _ od. dayes pe mejo 
up to this ſwelling; give me 
Which is his lifes at ” 
Theod. This is an i ence, | 
And he muſt tell you, that till now mother 
Brought yee a ſonnes obedience, and now 


breakes 
Above the ſufferance of a ſonnes, 
Bawd. Bleffe us ? & 
For I doe now to feele my ſelfe 
Turning i ing a halter,and'the ladder 
SY rom me, one pulling ar my legs 


\ Thead Theſe truths arc no mans tales, bur 
"all mens troubles, 
They Ky Ss thaugh D woof ftrang: greatnefſe 
Wins te the ih Libel, Hnioft Ballads 
In every. » tm every Province, 
oe made upon your luſt, Taverne difconr- 


oro d with whiſpets; Nay,the holy 
Are not without your curſes": Now you 
nyo? £ tainted blood dare not ap- 


For feareTthguld fright that too. | 
"e's Ye pou: not 45ſec their names ? they 
a ET though you work f 


Ly FS 7 


| 


The" Tragedy of - 


7a. The rey meat ods 


morher 
ary your wretchedneſle you let me 
Oz 
But woman, for a mothers name hath left me 
Since you have lefr your hogour; merid theſe 
ruines , 
And Pl1 agdine ther broken ime ; and 
fairely ; » . 
Your _ intemperate fires have burat, and 
- qui 
wiki Hee ten dayes take a Monafterie, 
A moſt ſtricke houſe, a houſe where none 
- may whiſper, 
Where no more light is knowne but whar 
may make yee 
Beleeve there is a day where no hope dwels , 
Nor comfort but in teares- 
Brun- O miſeriec /! 
Thesd. And there to cold repentance, @n 4 
' Rtarv'd penance 
Tye —___ ſucceeding dayes 3 or curſe me 


Fallyour ER brokers, and bed- 


from nothing, frong 
Be not made ambling Geldings ; -all your 

maydes, "or 
If thar name doe not ſhame vm, fed with 
To away their ranckneſſe ; and you r 


ſelfe 
One Pictures ard dead Arras 


Oey res old defires. 

Brun. I will not curſe you, La 
Nor lay a prophefie upon your pride, 
Though heaven might grant me both : un- 
thankfall,, NOz 
I noorifh'd yee, rwas LE; poorel groand for 


Twas] I felt what you ſufferd, I lamented 
When ficknefſe or fad houres held. backe 


Toa T I payd for your lcepes, I warch yorr : 
wakings : 

My daily cares and feares , that rids phid, | 
walkt, 

Difcourſd, diſcoverd , fed and faſhioned you" 


ke eo he ji their juſtice 


run Se? 


| 


what you are, and am 1 thus rewarded, 
OT Ne Theod. 


7; 
The Bit thi Ute ers Land 


dote on ems 

And knedle-ro / carch vm. as they fall, then 
knit ym 

Into an. Armlets ever to be honourd ; 

Bur woman they are dangerous drops, de- 
ce 


Full of the weeper,anger and il! nature. 
Brun. In my laſt houres deſpiſd. 


Theod. That Texrſhould cell, 
How ugly it becomes you to erre thus 3 


Your tlames are ſpent, nothing bur lmoake 
. Waintaines YE 3 
And thoſe your favour and. your bounty 


Lye not with you,they do bur lay luſt on you, 
And then imbrace you as they caughta pal- 


he 3 
Your power they may love and like ſpaniſh 
Iennerrs - 


Commit with ſach a guſt. 
Bawd.I would take 

And pay a fine now. Exit Bawdber 
Theol. Bur were yee once diſgraced, 

Or-fallen-in wealth, like leaves they would 
flie from yors. 


And become browſe for every bcaſt 3. you 

'd me 

To ftocke my ſelfe with better friends». and 

With what face dare you fee meey or any | 
mankind, 


Th Sarge a race of fach unheard of re- 
Bawds, Leachers; Letches, femall fornicati- 


Ons, 
And children in their rudiments to vices, 
Old men to ſhew examples : and leſt Arc 
Should looſe her ſelfe in at, £0 call backe 
cuſtome, 
wy theſe, and live lke Niobe. I rold you 
ow 


And when your eyes. haye .dropt away re- 
' membrance 


Of what you were. I am your ſonne ! per- 
forme it. - 
Braz. Am I a woman, and no wore power 


10 


Tor weckle Tyonr up» a ſoule to no end 
Have I got frame and loſt my wills Bran 


bak 


' From hs acenried boores tarece than bar 


tum, 


I D4TUORE, 

. Y 
Or any part of thy blood gave him living »*. 
Let him betochee an Anripathy, 


A thing thy nature ſweates at, and turnes 
backwar 


d: 

Throw all the miſchiefes on him.that thy ſelf, 
Or women worſe than thou art , have in- 

vented, 
And kill him dreokes or doubtfull. 

Enter Bawdber, Frotaldie, Lecure- 

Bawd. Such a ſwear , 
I never was in yet , cliptof my minſtrels, 
My toyes to prick up wenches withall; up- 


d mey 
Ic runnes like tke ſnowballs through me. 
Brun- Now. my varlets, 
My ſlaves, my running thoughts, my execus 
TIONS _ : 
Baw. Lord how ſhee lookes! 
Brut Hell take yee all. 
Baw- We ſhall be gelt. 
Brun. Your Miſtre 
Your old and honord Miſtreſle, you. tyr'd 


curtals 

Suffers 6 RIG baſe fianes 3. 1 myſt bee 
ly 

Mew'd A ro make mee vertuous who can 


Now Ray wry) ſtill like Starues 3 Come Pro- 
' taldye 
Qae kilſe beforel periſh, kifſe me firongly 
Another, and a third. 
Lecure. | feace not gelding 
As long as ſhee holds this way. 
Bruns -T he young courſer, 
That uolickr lumpe of. mine, will winne thy 
Miſtris; 
Moſt I bee chaſt Prozaldye? 
Fro. Thus and-thus Lad 
It (} all bee &; ler Pim ſecke fooles 
for Veſtalls, 9h 
Here is my Cloyſter. 
Lecure. But what ſafety Madam 
Find you in ſtaying here ? 
Brun. Thocke hit my meaning . 
I will ro Thierry ſonne of my, 
Apdthere complaine, mee », te}l my ale fo 
gory Ys 
That the cold ſtones ſhall ſweat; and Staruey 
MOurnes 
And thou ſhalc weepe.  Fzoraldze in my. witz 


neſſe, ria 


Brun. 


"xz 37 


A3 


F 


U .- "FT mg 

An there forſweare, 7 74s 1 
Bawd. Yes, any ing but gl Yes 

Fam not yer in quiet 


Let it bee va. co night, for vichourdoud 
To morrow we are capons- | 
* Brans S ſball em 0 
Nor any food befriend me bur thy 4ifles: - 
E'reI forſake this defarty Þ live honeſty - - -- 
| oy well bid dead-men walkes {hum- 
led, 
Or bear below my yover ? ter nighe dogs 
And poblics ride m leepo je 
goblins ride me in my to 
Ere | forſake my ſpheare. Tt ; 
Lecure. This place you will. 
Brun. What's that to you of anys 
Yee may you powder' d pi igsbones, rubards 
gliſter: 


-— SI00 know my defignes achllodge'on 


The pr proverbe makes bur fo ls. 7 
P- ore. But Noble _ 
Brun. You a ſawcic afle roo, off I will; got 

F you but anger me, tell-a ſow-gelder --- 

Have ur you all like colts » . hold. wee and, 
kiſſe me, 

For I am too much troubled 3 make op my 
rreafore, 


And get me horſes private, come about ir 
a 0 Exout- 


AFR. x. 8 OE, 2. | 
Enter Theodor Maul. Gs 
Theod. Tanga I affure my ſelf ( Mertel) 


your counſel 
Had no end but geante 200 WY honed : 
have paty'd the bonkkds 


Yerlk am jcalous', - 

G. a ſons duty; Mt of pk herwore 
Then you report, nor e circumfiancey 
Bur cndnt prooke © coofrm'd ha's givenher | 


Yer © fince al weakneſſes in a Malone: | 


Since ſome are of neccfhcie to 
and now E-wiſhT had not - 


Wik loch fu eye iq her flies 


'd 


: | From 


Make of the debr 0w's 
- qr—_—_ _ her 


Than i in your vo, reproofes not of henbes 

CAIIInY that made her vereky of I 
proofe. 

oy” fer. remarkeable Pont in which Kings 

'!'Ner l. 

re mens is chav nhep not-alone 

Stand d robe in themſclyeviimocem, 

i | Barchbr alb@ckss are allyde rg them | 

In neernefſe, or dependance, by belodae 

Should be freefrom faſpition of at! crime 3 

And you have reap'd adouble bench - 

From this laſt great aft : firſt in the reſtraint 

Other b& pleatures,you th'exanple 

From others of the like licentiouſnefley - 

Then when 'tis knownghartyourſeyeritie') ? 


| | SR i For noe who darex-tiape 


The jeaſd indulgence or conntrente'ines T 
mms gn eng 
Toyou or tothe Kin dome? GCE 
Theod--{ maſt 
Your reaſons a & 
My mother ſhe had been my ſubjeR;,or 
| Thar only here ſhe could make challengetb 
And feare {if ſookiia word become a King, ) 
Thar in diſcovering her, I have ler looſe 
A Tyeres , whoſe rage being ſhut up in 
chr" 


Wes: goomm _p wire hs ad 


”Y 


hero the view of light, heycracley 
| Provok'd by her owne ſhame, will torne on 


him 
| | That fooliſh}: preſum'd to let her ſee 
| The 


hath'd of her owne deformitie. 
Mart- Beaſts of chat nature, when rebelli- 
_ Hons threars '- 


Their fangs En 


Par'd off;and knockr ont, and ſo made wnible 
To do ifl; they would foon begin to _ 


viexry'\ my 


Ile nothing,hutr had your Grace done, 
Or eonil doe yer, what your lefle fearward 


In worts,did onely thtearens ſar leedanger 
Wonkd grow from efting ton hergthes may 
reef have being from her 

what may once bee prattif'd |? ; for be- | 


leeve iss 
Who akdenged his own power, preſumes 
To ſpend threats on an heyay—porx hach 
meanes 7 'c 
To (hem the vorft they exw effecdgjres armo# 
To pn rpeeRO Krengrh z 'nay mores 


"oo and ded "pink. 
ye unguar 


Or doubr, or or malic rye produes. 

And loch cent cure! would have 
w'o, 

If the incendpierare pacieme 2d nor been | e | 

—_— I _—_ yp | 

Ie e ungneats —— 

To beappli\ nds | 

When they are fick'vf ſeivers,cate hems | 
ſelves ft v7 wor Av 

Such. viatds as by rhirdneony af m2 

Forbit zo others h alike Hifab'd; 

So ſhee- TY ſhee is mn $9 


N b $1004 * ' 


3T- 


by 


Thoſe-. 0 cnnild 6 reſvre Her yiby bi | 1 |; YETTUOUS tra 
With her jewekyand all that was worthy the 


br, vas! - 1:4ct3 +4 | 
And provcge; which rao he mute [ | 
Granted mn ochers. -' 
Afart. May Fr aim02s tas 
Lf burmwhar a Lam Mons 
| * 1 F 4 
Theod. —_— y 
or rarer evcaſoa) Ihe 


Winn FW 


Ac os 4: $54 124c:iq 1 


T hood: Vhithy; [ 11:5 
- Warn! 1ſee mary 
paote mens 4195 1Mmg3 ; 
C And moſt of them are good) Ratotore 
indebaet iD | 


"4 44 Hee 


Fog! T=5 breathe. w fuch-as ave keld 


oNnmne on | 


Than hk thatwene like 


AN At * 


| She's Fe unto 


| 


bs 
ar amb my" Þ of juſt 1 men and yer« 


| Mer ro or _ | 
ho would © he 
| Theo: good old Queene, your —_ reve» 
read mother, 


Into whoſe houſe C which was an Academ, ) 
In which all pciuciples of luſt were pra- 


- Gtis'ds 
No ſouldier wi to ſer his foorz 
Art whoſe moſt blefled interceſſion -- / ': 


All offices-i the ftare, were charitably 

Confer'd on Panders, o're-worne. chamber 
wrettlets, 

And ſuch phy ficians as knew how ro kill 

With fafety under the pretence of faving, 

And: fach - like lien 6f. a  mopfirons 


Peaches ©! 
Thar ſhe [ irenkerthe to 
That men of warre, atd 

brorhers, 


provid 
yonnger 


my - = ago their feeding to their 


od-pecce, 
Should be efteem'd of moxe than mothers 
or drones, 
Or idle bonds. 
Thead. Lam am glad to heare it, 
Prethee what courfe” rakes ſhee to doe this ? 
Vrnry. C_—_ Cannot faile, ſhee and 


x 


carsyings 
| en might-lefe ahe comrr,and 2s * tis more 
| Then $6, forth conkaar'l by lyck.s mer 


pou beaker. wy! 

Theod. blew * "mt vt 
Viery. Nay-orte now 

For if that wicked Mien ra dat o] 

Forgot its and Idivtey be Prince 


EY ; -1" "The Tragedy of" * 


And cauſe a troope of tort to fetch” her |" Thier: That part of his , 
back ons” ——_— 
Yer fon wh ſhould I uſe re brio reares of O widaows,or all fach 
in he Bm rm oh - As dave: ces 
A play wrcr of her my left: we) med 40 your wrongs, ith his heare blood 
: Dd IO 7% 2: have powre vants, 
Our Souldiers up, we'ele fland upon our To pm i is our: and you, and theſe — 
gard, ] Whoin our favours ſhal finde cauſe ro know 
For we ſhall be atremprod;yec forbeare” + | In thar they lbefr not You, how deere we 
The inequality of our powers will yeeld me | --' hold thein; 
bur lofſeineheir deſemrure? Jones Shall give Theodorer to underſtand, / \ 


thing *\ | His ignorance of the priztlefe lewel,which 
Muſt be doneand done ſodldainly, fave your Hedid in you in you, 
labor ,- Of which I am more proud to be the doner, 


In this ie uſe no counſell bur mine! owne, | Then if the abſolure rule of all the world 
Thatcoatſe cough dangerous is deſt-Conp Were offe'd to this _ once mere Fou 
maln@ £.0oho < are welcomes 

- Our daughter: be in deatdinefſe;to anodes: Which with alicervory dc to gieatiiefſe 
2—_—_ our company ,and | honoft Vinoys! | EL would':make knowne, but that:our juſt te- 


wilt along with me. venge (rall.. 

ey 0 Yes any where; '' Admits nbr-of delay; your hand Lord Gene - 
To be worſe then lam heres paſt wy feare. | Eneer Proraldie, with ſouldiers. 

<> 02 gi: 2 10.7 127 -Exennt. | - Brans Your Tavour an tis axerie-b may -Lay 


122939 502 | Have made hen firths'buc Lam Jeloes how | 


42 £5, Spy," aff b! worll, | Youtſabjets willreceiveire: , 
' 12 1 What doe rad apy we 
Enter Thierry, Brunhalt, Kg | ny (Prince 
102 0; + De Occ 7 How ble ſoul Tfteeme the nn of | 
If that 

Yan Woe Joviod ory lon onal 

ef 5 I's ni i 5177 | Let be happy and reſt ſo contenred? 
( Who fixce he hath forgor to be ſoans, Lg & 4rrap ner wag roger nn 
I mich diſdaine torhinke of as 2 brother J - To Prince that not alone h'as power, 

atongabobye a. km wa" fomin's. Alhoughe hath body may ade 
r too 

pron bees Aj ſpurn i 


He © 


of Tt 447 Tg 
| 


AGO 


16 hue ner es by aj meme 
rongue de | proper nto my treafury 
Bar 1 cicedaric lee thet/ewngt 


teaft ropining at wy pleaſures 
They uy nngpace's axide Fe if pro- 


[ane ani will be 6) into a Tyrant- 
Brun. Youlſee there's hope: that we -_ 
mT £ 


rule againe, 
214d ZHUTE And your tak fortunes riſe. 


. 
444 ii ory 


| TRrerry 


Bawds: I hope your 

Is pleas'd that I Ahould ery me bold my place 
with you 

For Ihave been ſo long us'd to provide you 

Freſh bics of fleſh fince mine grew ftale,thar 
ſurely 

If caſhir'd now, I ſhall prove a bad Cator 

In the Fiſh-marker of cold chaſticy, 
Lecure- For me am your owne, nor fince 

I ficſt 
_ _ it was to ſerve youy have remem- 
re 
I ug foule, but ſucha. one whoſe eflence 
; wholy on your Highneſle plea- 


ure, 
And therefore Me-- 
Brun, Reſt Fac you are,, 
Such —_ we _— not loſe. 
b- Bids Qur ſeryice.,, 
, er. Y ve view'd them then, what” s 
your apinion of them ? + -.. 
In my os time of PEAce » WE have pre- 
Apt x are war. Ha,? 
Prota Sir, they have limbes armors 
That promiſe ſtr bf and. rich 
wo -=Lqon beſt lov'd wealch : more ir ep- 


They hon beene drill'd.,. nay. very prettily 

For many of them can diſcharge their mul: 
kets 

Withour the . danger of throwing off theiy 


og offenſiye, by, 
Grheing fie pe den by, - fin 


They Apon.HRHi8Ys 2nd lefr hand f lr 
= "00. doube. be brought 


4, B,C of vn come 


; but if within ten-dayes, 
nples, not, drawue from 
Worme eaten prefidents of the Romgn wars 


But from, mine owne,;L make them not tran» 


that e reyet bor armesglet it be ſaid, 
Protaldye biaggys» wijdavoolite _- me 


v* 4 


WOaorer. 


As hateſull as to be eſtem'd a coward : 

For Sir, few Captaines know the way to win 
him, (ſeeme 

And make the ſouldiers valiant. You ſhall 

Lie with them in their rrenches, talkes and 
drinke, 

And be together drunke; and what ſeexpes 
ſtranger, 

We'le tometimes wench together z which 
once prattiſ'd 

And with ſome other care and hidden a&s, 

They being: al made mine;i'le breath intoths 

Such fearelefſe reſolution and fuch fervor, 

Tow rhough I brought them' to beſeege 4 
ort, 

Whoſe walls were ſteeple high , and cangon 


proofe, 

Not to be undermind, they ſhould fly UPs -: 

; | Like (wal and rhe o et once wonnez 

oy — of their dlenices if I'willed 

They ſhould leape downe againe and whit 
is more, (mes 

By ſome direfions they. ſhould have rom 


| Not breake their neckes. -, a 
Thi. This is above _ tho 4 * 
Brun Sir, on my knowledge 
hath ſpoke much, " is 


He's able to do more. 

Lecure. She meanes on her. 

Brun- And howſoever in his thankfulne 
For ſore ſew favors done him by wy & 
He left Auftracia, not Theodo fy 1+ 
Though he was chiefcly aim” ar>coutd! Y 
Withall his Dukedomes power ,, that ſhame 

upon him, : 
Which in his barbarous malice tomy honor, 
He ſwore with threatgto offet. 

Thijer. I cannot but 4 
Beleeve you Madam, thou art one degree ,' : 
Growne neerer to my hart, and I am proud 
To have in thee ſo glorious a plant | 
Tranſported hicher, inchy conduft, we _ _ 
Go on affur'd of conqueſt our Tethove |. * 
Shall be with the nexrſunne. © |} *'© 

Enter Theoderet,, Memberge, Martgh, 

Devitry. 
Lecure. Amazement leave ma 'ris hee. 
Bawdb. We are againe undone. 


* Prot. —— ath no y_e nor 
defence, 1-98 Binds: 


F 


Bawdb. - now your ever ready wir faile 
ſhall et usSz 
We ſhall be all diſcoverde 
Brun. Be not ſo 
In your amazement and your fooliſh feares, 
I am prepared for'r. 
Theod. How? Not one poor e welcome, 
In anſwer of fo long a jorney made 
ly to ſee your brother. 


Thier. I have ſtood 
Silent Sent ths long,and am yet unreſolu'd 
Whether to entertaine thee on my (word, 


| gn firs a'parricide of a muthers honor; 
| ON being a Prince, I yet ſtand 


(Thanh thou art here condemn'd ) to. give 
thee heari 9.08 


Before Iaxccure. What fooliſh hope, 


(Nay uy pray you forbeare) or deſpetate mad- | 


(Valetle thou! comeſt afſurde,lI ſtand in debt 
As firco to "" Miplery as thy ſelfe) 


thy neck unto the axe? 
Since 16 jobking one y here, i it cannot bat 
_ Sz 


flood) 


They ever beare about them, that like Nero, 
\frne I? thou are worſe: fince thou dareſt 
ive 
efame ta murther thind alive.” . '* 
T ! That ſhe. that Tonp inte tad the + 


ohio s iſh forne other, 
_ = -—_ her I could Rot wee 


(lours 
(Since hoy po hand in hand)to la y lay faire cb- 
On her blacke crimes, I' was reſolu'd befure , 
Nor Bre I doubt bart that. ſhee harh Im- 


no inion of me, and ſo far 
ll againft we » that too late 


"a. to Ghoul hy inp 


thy impious ſcandals 


fore'd with feare to be com- 
oa ro COMe . 
oy Fordeare. 

ev, This moves ot me and yethad 


Traphyprted on my owe incegplty, 


FS: | Then thar 
ri thy ſear'd more cu 
ph '® | Tin yet on hab deſerved. 
465 mates thee fehcible of that horror; which 


The Tr.gedy of 


I neither am ſo odious to my ſubjeas, + 

Nor yet ſo barren of defence, bur that 

By force 1 could have juſtified my guilt, 

Had I been faulry,but fince innotence * 

Is to it ſelfe an hundred thovſand gardes, 

And that there is no ſonne, bur t he 
owe 

That name to an ill mother, bur ſtands booed 

Rather to rake away with his owne danger 

From the number of her faults , then for his 
owne 

Security, to adde unto them- This, 

This hath made nie ro prevenr th'expence 

Of blond 6n both fides, the mjuries, the 
rapes, 

(Pages, that ever waire npott the war : ) 

The accompt of all which, fince you ae the 
cauſes 


err its woold have been required for 


| en. I fay ro offer up my 4aogheer , 

Who living onely could revenge my death 4 
With my = blood a ſacrifice to your 

a: ſhould draw. on. your 


ba ay es do _ Rn 
© feele an alterarion in my nature, © 
And in his full —_— « ſhowre 
Of gentle faine, that falling on the fire 
of 3. - wa rage hath - ity ha / 1 
(will 
Prin; ct ſpecke roughly - ro him, 
Yet there is ſome thing whiſpers to mes 


the | I have faid too' much. How's my heart de- 


vided 
Berweene the dimy of 4 forme,and love 
Doe ro ME OE HEE, 
And muftazke of you how 
You can effet me that hive 
Where you ſhould pay MTowi 
Theod. Which j 
Vpon my knees I ſhould be proud 19 tendef, 
Had ſhe not vs'd her ſelfe fa many ſwords 
To et thoſe bonds that thdethe ro It 
Thiey. Fie no more ofthe: 20 
Theod. Alas iris a theame, | © 
I take no nr oledr} +a OOO 
It could e be buried ro the 
As it ſhould Aie tb me : nay mores/Twi 


—— 


— 


vo "= agen of heave _ 


brerry 
The laſt part of her life ſohere, that all 
Indifferent Judges might condemne me, for 
A moſt malicious ſlanderer,nay texde ic _ 
Vpon my forehead, if you hate me mother , 
= _ co ſuch a ſhame, pray you do,believe 


Thete i is no glory that may fall npon me, 
Can equall che delight I ſhould receive 
Ia that diſgrace 5 provided the repeale 
Of your long baniſh'd vertues , and good 
name, 
Viher'd me toi. | 
Thier. See,ſhe ſhewes her (elfe 
An caſie mother, which her tearcs confirme. 
Theod. Tis a good gre the comfortable 
| raine 
I ever ſaw. 
Thier. Embrace: why this is well, - 
May never more bur loye in you, and duty 
On your part riſe tetween you. 
Baidh. DÞ you heare Lord Generall, 
Does not your new flawped honor on the 


ſuddyne 
Begin to gfow ficke ? 
Prote- Yes) finde it fit 
Thar putting off my armor J ſhould think of 


F# Jeoaorer. 


Another blcſſing almoſt equall to it, 
Js comming rowards me;my contrat 
Ordella daughter of wiſe Dataric 
The Kingof Aragon is 0n oupconnness 
Fhea to arrive at ſucha time,when you . 
Are happily here to. honor with your pre» 
ſence 
Our long defer'd, but much wiſhed nuptiall, 
Falls our above expreſſion; heaven be plea'd 
That ] may uſe thele ORE PORTA 
Wirth moderation- 
Brun. Hell and furies ayde me, , -; 
I hat } have power to ayert the plagues 
Thar Uhr upon Me- 
Thier. Two dayes journy fayeſt thou, 
ng ſer forth to mecte herg in the meane | 


Sce al "things be preparde: ro enterraing her 
Nay-let me have your companies s, there's 2 


Forreſt 
Jithe the mid way ſhall yeild us hunting ſports 
Tocaſc our cravales ile not have & brow .. 
| Bur ſhall weare wirth- -DPORL it » therefore 
; +. cleer them. = 
| We'ele waſh away, all forrow i in glad feaſts 
And the war we meane tO men. we le make 
on beaſts. 


wife 


Some honeſt hoſpirall ro retire to. 
Bawdb. Sure alchough J am a bawd, yer | 
being a Lord. (pinion 2? 
They cannot whip Jie fs what. your o-- 
Lecuvre. The beadle will reſolve you , for, 
J cannot, (my ſelfe, 
There is ſomething that more neer concerns 
That calls upon me 
Mart. Note bur youder ſcarabes, 
Ta ug upon the dunge of her baſe plea; 


A the feare that ſhe may yet prove 
a” downe their wicked heads 
» What is that to me ? (Court, 
Thoug they and all the polcats of the 
Were truſt rogerher, I perceive not how 
t can advantage me 2 cardekue, 
Fe helpe to keepe me honoft. A horne- 
Enter « Poſt. 
Thier. How, from whence ? 


Poſt. Theſe letters will reſolve your grace. 


Thier. Whar ſpeake chey ? Reades: 
How all things meere to make me this day 


Ser oben broker brother, 50. your reconcilement 


Exeunt omnes, preter Bran. Bawdber, 
Ponta/dy, L:cure. be 

' Brun. Oh tharl had the Magickero crak 

forme you 
Into the ſhape of ſuch, that your EF os 1, 
Mi ghee teare you Peece- meale; are you G _ 
pi 

No word of comfort? have I fed 
From my exceſle of moyſture,with 


= 


And ay yon yeild ah other recribuciody (4 {. 
Burt to devour your maker pandar ſponges 
Impoyſner, all growne barren ? 
Prota. You your ſelfe 
Thar are our mover, and for whom alone 
Wee live, have fail'd your ſelf ingiving way: 
r fonnes 


To the reconcilement cf your 8 

Lecure. Which if 2 feoT 
You had prevented , or would teach'ns how 
They might againe be ſeverd,we could cafily 
Remove all other hindrances that ſtop 
Tonpatngs of your pleaſures. 
If Tee in my office v9 pr 

le in my edunt4 pg 
Freſh delicatesz hang me NN 
B 2 


Brun 


70 
Brun. ON yow zre dull, and finde not 
The cauſe "of my vexation ; cheir recon- 

cilement © 
Isa mbck caſtſebui}t pponthe ſand 
By children, which when Tam pleas'd to 
--* &rethrow, 
| s: canwith eaſe NUNES downe. 
"Lecure. If fo, from whence 
Growes your affiiion. . 

#®. By161/-My gricfe comes along T 
Witch _ new Queenezin whole graves al ny 


Maſt faffer _ rack:'fof me new" . 
Thar hit ave kepr the firſt, ro know ' 
A ſceong place, or Jeeld the aft prece- 
2Nfehice 7 lil gi::: 3 ” 
To any others death;to have my lcepes: 
Qafter; or my! rifiig up -+ ** 
Siuted- with 1efſe reverence; or my-'gares 
Emp of ſuitors » or the Kings grear' fa 
T 

vhrouph any hand but mine or hee 
ro ds by cob 21 md 


| 


| 


: mee, Yer” 71 6 
No meanes to prevent this 
Prota.. Fame gives her out 
To be a womian of thaſtiry 
+Not to bee- wrought opom + and therefore 
2434-207 - 


- :Mfadam + 
ran eags thor plw's yowro at- o 


Weretom! . 
, ome other way. 
ne Faith SG know none elle, all my 
: bringing vp Yon ; 
Aim aead > oeher learning. 
 Lecure,| Gire me leave, 
"yy" art faile-mee nor, I ha — 


A Smeg pus. 
Brun iſt? bur effe it, 


chou ſhalt bemy Z2/cu/aptur, 
image ſhall beferup in onde; 

To which i'le fall downelandwebſhip'ir. 

wiketure, The Lady is faire. 

Bruns Exceeding faire. 

Lecurxe- And young 

Brun. Some Ghnes — ata, 

Lecure. And loves the King wickequil 
ardor « 35156 03-417 + 2H 15 Fn 1 »ot 4 

- Brith Mo:e ſhe dores oa him-: 


r 


® v6 


nA 


'} 
\ 


4 


11 


:-bh3.5 


tle bee to mee : doe you! "underſtand | 


Neite 


4 
. . 


" The Trigedy of 


Lecure- Well then, what thinke you if 1 
make a diinke 
Which given unro him on the bridall gighs 
| Shall for five dayes fo robhis faculties, © *. 
Of all abiliry*to pay, chat duty 
Which new made wives petite ſhe ſhall 
(weare 
She-is ror march'd to a man. 
Prota. "Twere rare. T 
Lecure. And then, ' f 
If ſhe have any parr of woman in her, 
She le or fly our, ar ar leaſt aſt give oc EY 
Of ſuch a breach which * nere E: 
made vu 
Since he r at to all elſe did never faite 
Of as ninchas could be perform'd, by man, 
Proves only ice to her. , 
rg. Ti exceenk, © 
' Bi46.” The' 
Helps ever ata dead lifes a fine calling, *., 
Thar colinp' we: raife, and take downe > out 
thee . 
ny. For this one lervice I am eyer 
thine, 


14.43.4LX 


' % 
4 ? © v1 


bir 


wr Prepare i ic 5 [ ile give irhim my ſelf, For you. 


" Prota 
'By this ki ind ror pro d ſport ar 
-oqh rubeb ger beare op; nor il 
The of Theodoret, 
Or any of iis folfogers ; whar fo ere 


Yolt are, yer appeare valiant , and make 


The opinion that is had of you: for my ſelfe 

In the new Queenes remove , being made* 
ſecures 

Feare nb not; ile make the future building Joe's 


27 914 5! Yprnd boyner. 
Enter Theodore, Thierry, 
Theod. This Stag ftood well, and can- 


me 


My horſe; 
havioiind it; for her fidesare.” , + 
From flaRk, ro fhonlder , where's © 


the troope ? 
Enter Martell. | 
Theodoret.. Paſt homeward , weary and 
-  »reird as We ares 
POINT youremeinbred whar we 
t 


af 7 


Mart. Yes Sir Fave Gipldd Ninn, and if 
+ ==" 06m Any 


Ther ry, at >, 7, i 


Any deſert in his blood, befide the itch, 


Or m hear, but'what decottions - 
LEG ' and - callifes have CT inc 
Your Tot 
\  Thier. Whitr'y —— * noC Vlanos too 
'Theod. Yes tor 
Tothar end we caſt the project, -1 
Whar i'ft ? 
"Mere. A defiye Sir joy ou 


Upon the" pideit flap” 

os "op toy 6 CengEBPant! to in 

For this foure hee ſhall gſle he reſt) what 
valour, | 

wo” > 4 judgement, ou or fafe diſere- 


Your c othels wandring; eyes! and you 
obedience * 

Have flung upon us vo afre your know- 
ledge, 

fre can' beeydare bees ſhall bees muſt hee 
nothing, 

Loade him, wich piles of hontts vcr 
bit © * e 

Wirh all the cunning foyles cucimay te 
ceive us : Mg nkpl Oar I 

Bur a* &z £0 If , unmanner Fa 

Ur feed, undone, foole,! 

a yy tnhieard 'of Tae" "gp mere 


Mates to Toade- beds: withalt , ad: like 4 
night-mares 
Ride Ladiey that forgerto ſay their prayers, 


.* 


One thar dares onely bee difcaſed , and in || 
ebr, : { Nox what your forrure meancs. 


d 
Whoſe body: mewes more pliſters: every 


month, 
Than women doe old faces. 
KY No | mans Ah him, 

t my error, take yourrime 
ds ry him home; ever thus fas reſery'd;. 
You tie your anger ups. » 94! 

Mart. Iloſt Tele Sir. 


Thier. Bring me his fword fair taken-with- 
> And let ic now powre downe i in ſtormes 


our violence. 
For that will beft declare him. 
Theod. Thar's the thing- 
Thiey. And my beftrhorſe is thine» 
Mart. Your Graces ſervant. ' 
Theod. You'etnmeno more Sirt: : 


+1 


-— 
oret. 7 

Ther. Not to day, the weather 

| Is gromne coo warme » befides the dogs are 
ſpent 

Wee'l rake a cooler morning, let's to horſe ? 

And hollow in the troope. 


Exeunt. Wind bornes 
. Enter 2 Huniſmen. 
1- I marry Twainer, . 
This woman gives indeed , theſe are the 
Angels 
That ace the keepers ſaints// | + | 
2”S 'T like a woman 


That handles. the-deeres ih dif- 


v Cretionz 
And payes us by proportion. 
| Fis no treaſon 
To thioke this good old _ has aftump 
1: FE: el” 
:Thar may require a corrall. 
2. And the bells wo. 
Enter Protdldye. 
Shee has loſt a friend of mee elſe, but here's 
theclarkes' > 4 
No more for feare ath bell- ropes. 
Protea, +How now Kerpers,. 
Saw you the King ? 
1. Yes Sir, hee's newly mounted, 
And as we take't ridden home. 
_ on Farevell then. 
Exit: Keepers 
Morrell. + © 
my SRLe d Lok Fortune has made. mee 
+ Nappy. 
To meet with ſuch a man of men to fide nie. 
Protal/d- How fir, I know ye nor 


Mart. Few words! ſhall ſerve; 1 am bee 
raider: X 
'Innccent and honeſt ; malice arr ts ? 
Are both againſt mee , baſely and fowlely 
layd for; 


* 


| For my life Sir, danger is now about me, 


Nowgn my throat Sir. 
Protald. Where i *i_ i; 1 |; | 
Mart« Nay feare not, dam 2 310 


Prot. Your meaping Sirs 12/10 { +: 1 
or 1 have preſ-nt bufinefle. +2 -- - 
Aturt- 'Omy' Logs ' Dn 93G YN 19 A 

B 3 You 


upon mes 
15 mez with a ocble-gaard, 


/olr » 

Your honoureannot leave a ——_ | 
Ac leaſt a faire defigne cf this brave narure , 
To which your n_ is wedded, panogoe- 


' Hach'c in, and mace ove peece in fach.a 


.p<U 
There age bur fix oy Lord-: 
Prot. What fix? «i. 
Mart- Six villaines fworne, and im. yay rs 
kill mee. 
Protaldye. Six 4+ , 203% 219] 3k! iT 
Mart. Alas Sir, what 1gan/ hrc cory or fe 
(core now you areptefonit, 11 lf 7 
Your name will blow em off, ,lay they have 
ſhor 00, 
Who dare preſent a poreps# your ralour s 
prodfe Sir?;, ©. 
Prot. No, i'le aſſure youSir, nor ap dif 
cretion A403 b Nt mel ill 
Againſt a muleicude 3 'Tis true I dare fight 
Cn and well enough s! and ion E 
nou 
Bur ar, wa Sir , , and weight of. white is 


on mes ; S444 4. V2 TY” 11523 wr 21H « 


S/ ”_ 19 'pf.. 


Be queſtioned thus. 

K.... You cannot paſte Sir, 
New chej — mee wigh mk 
They are ere ie within heacing, cake bur 
bebop Ber rhe law rakerum:take a tree Ser, 
le take X x roo , thas you may keepe 
wich (afet. Jo. . ( this houre 
If they have rought no handyſawes, within 
Le ſend you reſcue , anda to take wm. 
| Mns; Yau ſtall: not. ” novel's Ray 


- lurone Se. 
" run Thave Keene hanbde with 
theſe reſcues, 


So hewde and torrurde, char the truch.is, Sirs 
I have mainely-vowde 2gainkt, wm, yer war 


your ſake, 
ifs ydufay.cheze. be but ane) ile a: wo Y 


| And ſee faire play a both tides. . 


Mart: There is no 
' More Sir, and as Idoubr. > 
Proe- . Fie:on —_ goe "oe _ 
by the car 
Marti” Yesy | 22lig 1 TW <P 


In which I ammo. more. mine tine 4 nor 
yours Sirs - Jin f V6 
Nor as [take it any ſingle Fogibt | 
Bur what concerns my place,tels me dircaly, | 
Beſide my perſon, my faire 
If Irhraft inte crowds , and ſeeke occafions 
Suffers 2 Why Hercules 
vr urs ng x07." Iu 
Bur or your preſent dangers ſake Sir, 
| Wee: heeober hone Sir, car'd"nor-if 
| Ikilld them! 55 
They will ſerve towhet my” words 
Mans; There are bat foure Sir, E 
LR CONE + ſuch as\ Europe 
Exetepring your prear valour: 
- Pret- Well confiderd; 
Twill not meddic with um,foore in honour, 
Are equal! whh«forgſore befides whey 
oy Witt; Yai A 
by cheir faryco4lV7 _—_— 
a 7m — pop0rogmre ecard ern 


+ 


» me thus? 
Prot- tn heed 
Y lb uit, 21>; 9v {0 


USC v 


This is he Sir, the baſcft in = 
Prot: "Doe you knbw-me ?; fv 
Mart Yes, for a generall foole, MOR 
A knave, a coward,and upſtart Ballion bqwb. 
Beait, barking-pappy, Har dares por Hite: ,7 
71>, = a DELSONPTOAROS. 


Aly thr dons draw. your” ſword , ds 
right you, 

Or render it to me, for one you ſhall doe. - 
P7s. If wearing ir may do you avy honory 

I ſhall be glad ro grace you there ir is $irs, 
" Merti'Now get you homey and tell} your: 

Lady Miſtris, 

'| Shee has up-2-fvcet muſh: ump, quir 
your place roo, +. 

And ſay” you are counſelde well , thou wile 
be beaten elſe 


By thine owne jancepriſadors ; when they 
know chee 


Thin ons of oy1 of roſes will not exreckar; 
| Goe get you to your foyning worke at 
Court, C rons 


bh And learne to ſwear againe, and exr dry mat- 
jooke Aninke you tw you fagury ents 1ePYy, 
© you raare- you raguez acta reply, 

Men of wy place aa! lfbſt-wi et) For if you doe; your cares pie off. 


Prot. 


& ©XJ>wof YPmndids wait Gn wmw.si 


Hi 


or Scil Exennt 
mer p Fo fer our; ** 
a * mp hor arte —_—_ Theo- 


Thipy Ie eh you phe an ooh in | 


You' ever ſhall command mee, yer 
In this ile bee obeyde. 
Ordella. Sir, the conſent, 
Repene | mel ber you bur phealle-- 
am ſo, yer- 
To give mee leave to ay fo math 3 the 


You offer mee were better given to' her, | 

To whom you owe the power of giving. 

Dean echo wfach bleffmg 
and re Ee mitcna. 

That dlpen rey cog thare- of « 

Bur fie 1 mote for. You hel a place 

Neeter my heart ſhee , you muſt'fir 


neeteſt 
To all choſe graces, that are in the power 
Of Majeſty to beſtow. <A ILE> 
Brun. Which ite provie, 300 
Shall bee ſhort Fude, Lecure. 
Lecure.' Thave it really- | 
* Brin, "Tis well, waits on our cvp- 
Lecure. Yom honour me. | 
Thier. We are dull, . ; 
Noobjeftto provke pint... + , 


Theod. ee Oh 
vi rec ir n A 


= = ſome thing oh 
ith ſome thing 
mirth, | 
Fit for no common view. 
_ Tier. Tides, Joorhng F Protaldye.' ny 


_— Whar of him ,, Tart Hi Laſe- 
ſe 


ne 
In ſpight of all the rittes thar'my favours 
Have doch's him,which will ek diſcovery 
Of what is yet conceal'd. | 
' Enter Martell. Ang, 
Kept” Ha hare pears wth ths 
peace rear 
a ſouldier”” * 4 
As the renom d Protal4 he » wil, give up 


His ſword rather then uſe 
Brun. 'Twas thy plot, 


= 


* 


a0 1d : [he 0 aoret. 


.| How worme youhim to partfrom't? ' 


| .. Thigy. Pray you ſpeake, 


Which I will torn on thiee oviihent. fb) Thefe 


}& 


F 


Mare. Wovne him Sir, 


] He wonld have yielded it upon his' knees 


Before , hee would have hazarded the \ex- 
change © (mee, 

Ofa ohillip of the forehead: had you will'd 

I durſt have underrooke he ſhould have ſent 
you 

His noſe, provided that the loffe of it 

w_ have fav'd the reſt of his face : Lee 
is Sir 

The moſt unutrerable coward that efe narure 


| Bleft with hardſhoutders; which were onley 


given him, 
To the ruine *f baſtinados. 
Thierry Poffible. 
Theod. Obſerve but how ſhe ſrers. 
Mart. Why bel:eve it: * 
Bur that I know the ſhame of this diſs & 
Will make the beaft to live wich ſach'; and 
never 
Preſome to come more among men; te 
hazard 
My life upon ky tt a boy a hoyof whe 


ood ſconrge Him hither like 2 parifh top 
nd make hjm dance before you. Por > 


Brun. Se thon lieſt, 

Thou dar'ſt aſwell ſpeake treafon_in the 

hearin 
Of thoſe that have the power ro puniſh ity | 
Asthe leaſt fiable of this before hiimg'”" 
Bur 'ris thy hate tome. ' s 

Martell. Nay, pray you Madam, 
t have no eares too heare ne 4 foote 
Ta let you underſtand what he 15,” 

Brin Villaine. 

Theod. You are to yiolent- 

Emet Proruldye. 


de | The worft that can come 


Is blankerting;for beating, and fach vertues 
I have been loog acquainted with. 
Mart. Ott ſtrange / 
Bawdb. Behotd the man you ralke of, 
Brun- Give me leaves 
Or free thy [fetferhink in what place yu 
are 
From the foule impuration char islard 
Vpon thy valour(be bold; i te protet yon) 
Or here vow(d<cny it or, forlweige # 
honours w#kich thou Ved aate- 


Which 


thily, 


SA 454" 
Which be but impudent enough ad keepe | 


chem, 
Sail be rorne romp thee ck dy eyes. | 

Þ70t: I have 3s, - 
My va{our / is there any here beneathy,.. 4 
The tile of king, dares queſtion-it ? :,;,, - 

Fhier. (This israce-. | 

Prot. Which of my ations » which Yared 

ſtill been noble, ; | | 
Has rendred me ſuipeRed ? df 

Thierry. Nay _ 3 ai 
Youmuligecfal ge 1,-1.1, 7 

68: Ohfunet eALEIT ROFL... 1, 

; Doe you know this ſword ? fo; 

Prot. Yes. 

Mart- Pray you on what termes 
Did you part with.jt.?! .. : 

_ Partwith, a lay you! 


L177 


"CY 


4 - 
mm 


&@ 


7 vue 


"= Ip. | 
| They. Nay findy na. An anfver, 'xconkelſ | Oyr 
reely. 

/ Proves! Oh I remember,r now, at-the fiags 
As vero aye a en 
y hd og ci Conch Feied Y,56c NO hey 

Your, 
With his; perition falling at oY 2 PG YR 
(Wh much ſs my. wi _ | 
TILE 45 a Mane ror his. preferment, | ; 
FTITD js boy Ja eT Paſt 2h | 
re Tiaa: of | Have 
ruth, 
Prora. I ever courteous, { a greac weake- 
neſfe in me, 7 ON 33K 7: f 
Granted his hy ſuiges,,,.. 3 
Mart. Ohim © 
», Thier-This is excellents... :...: 

Mart. A word L YOUs,. .. 

Denjie it not, I was ry 


Youkgow'my. Ren et 

A dayly wy for; nel 

Wk by. pag 
ricps balme ; 

; You IE patience, Lene Ba. you 


Be hel Wile? wich wks Hoke |, 
bins 
| 
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Thou didſt deliver it. ,., 


T Bl -0m=o:3-7 "FDA 


OR 


= 
* a2 


Prot. Oh I | 
are illigbhes \ 
i Fo reve ths ell we ld, c 


e33L< { 


Will bra: breake m 7 has 
hoo nn Gn 


you 


(47 P 
® 7% 


Ro 


ciedir.. 
Thierry. Has hay torbeare. _ . 
Marz. Pray, you let me-take it ups andifl, 


WOE 


;|\Againft Al Gas of armor and of Seapars 


{VVirh this him confefts, 's 55 
Car off my my | "on 


Prot. Prr: No that is my Gag i 
Nato ha nora ple 
fy Lord 


rat = lo pprſulſs 
[7 
Mae are a c wPlnh beahe- ey Falls 


bound by oai 0g 
Alljuſt ſuits, nary prays ; for my fake. ;; 
Forget your ſu 


> wt ell, chi 


For your ſake —— '- 

And may be, on ſo "ans: 
Theod. Ns Marte NN whos: 
Mart. Tam yours, .. 

| And this ſlave ſhall be once moremine.” 
Thier. Sitall 3... 

One lv and fo to bedyfor r00 "Y 


\ Him Wi fn. ""_ "I, 


Behold and never taſt 
Lecure. Feare not. . FE noſed. 


Brun: Though itbe ine fe nk 


Li on FE LOT ts) py : l i/ LEY 1 
\v = 

bro. Lew me,freely.. : ( C1 
;the, cap heere the our 


This Meeks ay Em on. 


Thierry. Y Te OP 
A | 
ſq Gece a Wy 25 thar is Tags bo 


| Vawo ſo great a god 


'" Brun- Na) then Yo wr me 
Follow as Ib on 12 AD 


jerry. Well s you pl x 
lag anions... 7. 


77 


Fa. S 


Lecure. Vato your wiſh, I warrant you, 
For _ nighec Idurſt cruſt him with my mo- 

ther. 

Their. So, 'tis gone round, lights. 

Bynn. Pray you uſe my ſervice. 

Ordelfa- 'Tis that which I ſhall ever owe 

you Madam, ( don me. 

And muſt haverone from you,piayyou par- 

Thier. Good reſt to all. 

Theod. And to you pleaſant labour. 

Mart. Your company,Madam good night 

Exeunt all, but Brunha/t, Portal. Lecure, 

> Bawidber- 
Brun- Nay you have cauſe to bluſh , bur l 
will hide ity 

And what's more 1 forgive you z iſt nor pirry 
That thou that arr the firſt ro enter combar 
With any 'womany and what is more, ore- 

come her, ( fearefull 
In which ſhee is beſt p!eas'd , ſhould be ſo 
To meere a man- 

. Proe- Why would you have me loſe 
That bloud rhat is dedicated to yonr ſervice 
| In anyother qaurrell. 

Brun. Nog reſerve it. 

As I will ſtudy to preſerve thy credir, 

You firha; be't yoar care to find our on 
”*1 hat is poore though valianr,that at any rate 


WAll, ro redeeme my ſervants reputation, 
Receive a publique baffling. 
Bawdb. VVould your Highneſſe 
. VVere pleas'd 'to informe mee better of 
your purpoſe. (box'd 
Brun VVhy one Sir, thatwonld thus be 
Or kick'd, doe you apprehend me now 2? 
Bawdb. 1 feele you Madam, (Lord, 
The man that ſball receive this from my 
Shall! have a thouſand crownes. 
Prot. Hee ſhall, Bawd. befides 
His day cf baſtinadoing paſt o're, 
Hee ſhall not loſe your Grace , nor your 
good favor. 
Brun. That ſhall make way to ir. 
Bewdb. Ic muſt be a man 
Of ctedit in the Courtzthat is to be 
The foyle unto your valour. 
Brot. True, jrſhould. 
Bewdb. And if hee have place there, 
'risnot the worſe. 


y Brun- 'Tis much the better. 


Bewdb- If he be a Lord, 


Thierry and Theodoret, 


- 


JS 


Twill be the greater grace 
Brun. Thou art inthe right. 
Bawdb. Why then behold that valiant 
man and Lord, 
Thar for your fake will rake a cudgelling , 
For be afſyu'd when. it is ſpread abroad 
Thar you have dealt with mee , they'le give 
you our 
For one of the nine Worthies. 
Brun- Out you pandar, 
Why to beare thee is only exerciſe 
For ſuch as doe affe& ir, loſe nor time 
In vaine replies, but doe it; come my follace 
| Ler us to bed,and our defires once quench'd 
Weele there determine of 7 heodorets death 
For he's rhe Engine us'd toruine usz 
Yer one worke more, Lecure, art thou 
afſurde 
The potion will worke , 
Lecure. My life opon it, ( with 
Brun. Come ny Protaldye, then glut mee 
Thoſe belt delights of man, that are deni'd 
To her that does expett them,being a bride. 


AF. 3. Sce. 1. 
| Enter Thierry and Ordella, as from bed. 


Toier. Sure I have drunke the blood of : 
Elephants. 
The teares of mandrake and the marble dew, 
Mixt in my draught , have quencht my 
naturall heate, 
And lefr no ſparke of fire but in mine eyes , 
Wirth which I may behold my wiſeries : 
"_ —w—_ flames which play upon my 
n 
Turne inward, make mee all one pecce 
though earth. : 
My teares ſhall overwhe!me you elſe t50. 
Ordella. What moves my Lord to this 
ſtrange fadnefle ? 
If any late diſcerned want in me; 
Give cauſe to your repentancexcare and dury 
| Shall find a painefull way ro recompence. 
Thier. Are you yet frozen veines , feele 
you 2 breath, 
Whoſe temperate heate woul4 make the 
North ftarre reele, 
Her icie pillars thaw'd, and do you net melt? 
Draw neerer, yet neerer, (tefle 
Thar from thy barren kifſe thou maiſt coo. 


/A 


Ihave not heate encig); tomake a bluſh. 
Orde!la. Speake neerer ro my underſtand 
122» like a huſband, , 
Thier- How ſhould he {peak the language 
of a huſband, { yoice? 
Who wants the congue and organs of his 
Ordella. Itis a phrafe will part with the; 
ſame eaſe | 
From you with that you now deliver. 
Thier. Bind not his cares up withſo dull 
Wh ans tier | F "l 
o no other ſence left, open 3 why! 
ſhould thy words nc nf 
Find more reſtraint than thy free ſpeak 
in 3 * : 
Thy cloſe imbraces and thy mid-night fighes 
Fhe filent oratorsto flow defire ? 
Ordella Strive not to winne content from 


— 


Þ.. 


ignorance * | 
Which muſt be loſt in knowledge *: hetven| 
can witneſle FIR 
My fartheſt hope of good reachr at your 
- pleaſures , Hob | 
VVhich ſeeing alone may in.your looke 


bee read ; 
Adde nat 2 daubtfull comment to a-text 
That in it ſelfc i3 dire& and eaſfie. 

Thier. Oh thou haſt dranke the juice of 

. hemlocke too, 

Or'did upbraided oarure make this paire 
To- ſhew ſhee: had- nor quite forgor - her 

firſt 


- Juſtly prais'd workemanſhip , the firſt 
He couple 


coup | 
Before the want of joy> _ guilry fight 
A way through ſhame anJ forrow to delight: 


The Tragedy of : 


may we mixe as in their innocence 

VVhen turtles kiſt , ro confirme happineſſc, 
Noto beget it. - 1 

Ordelia. I know no bar- 

Thier- Should I beleeve thee , ye 

beates woman, 

And fayes the tiame of wife did promife thee 
The bleft reward of duxy to thy mother, 
VVho gave fÞ ofren' wirnefſe of her joy, . 
VVhen ſhee did boaſt thy likeneffe to her 
Hasband. T7 


c thy? 


Then being exemplified, ift nor more honor 

Lo be poſſellor cf al'd vertue, 

Then what is parallel 4? give me beleife, 

[ he name of mother knowes wo way. of good, 
More then the end in mee : who weds for 
Is ofr a widow; when I married you, 

I loſt the name of maide to gaine a title 

Above the wiſh of change , which that 
part can” W. | 

Only maintaine, is ſtill the ſame in mans 

His vextue and his calme ſacietyy (dilfalve, 

Which no gray haizes can threaten to 

Nor wrinkles bury. 
Thier. Confine thy fſelfe tofilence , leſt 
thou take. 


| Thar part of reaſon from me: is onlylefr 


To give perſwation to: me, I am a man 2... , / 
Or tay thou haſt never ſeene the rivers haſte 
With glad:ſome ſpeed to meete the amo# 
mcrous ſea- / & 
Ordelia. We are but to praiſe thecoole- 
nefle of their ſtreames. ; 1, 1 [ 
Thier. Nor view'd  the' kids tavghe by 
their luſtfull ſires, + | * ww 
Purſue.” each 'other through the wanton 
hwnes, { 


And lik't the ſport. ' 
0rdella. As it made way unto rheis.. of 
vied reſt ( eyes. 


With weary knots binding their harmlefſe 

Thier.' Nor doe you know the reaſon why 
the Dove, 

One of the paire your hands wont heure- 
ly ſeed, | 

So often clipt and kift her kakpy mare... \ 
Ordeli/a. Unlefe it, were! to welcome: his 

wiſhc fight, ' 

VVhoſe abfetice onely gave her' maurning 

voice. 


Thierry. And you could dove-like to 2 


| 


Ordella- "Tis true , thatto bring forth a; 


£ 


ge Fenty Vi gi loffe 
only worthy irgin lone 
Gina hook Ty you jleuparrer 


. 
- . 


'4 Sit,) And when I ſhall repeat; bur in: my taoge 
if figh Thie 


ſingle obj 
Binde your loofe ſpirits to.one ». nay. fuch 
a one | 
VVhom only eyes and ears muſt flatter good, 
Your ſurer ſence made vfelefſe, my ſelfe, nay 
As in my all of good already knowne. 
Ordella. Let procfe plead for mee , let 
me be mew'd up ( owne 3 
VVhere never eye may reach-mee but 


F+ 


* Tomy glad heing. 
" Little to her, he is ſo light harted ; 


aZT; 


Thier- Or ſt.cd a teare that's warme. 
Ordella. Burt in your ſadnelle. 
Thier. Or when you heare the birds cal! 
for their mates- 
Acke if it be St. Yalentizextheir coupling day. 
Ordella. If any thing may make a thought 
ſuſpeted 
Of knowing any happineſſe bur you, 
Divorce mie by the title of moſt falſhood. 
_ Thier» Oh who. would know a wife, that 
might have ſuch a friend ? 
Poſtesixy henceforth loſe the name of bleffing 
Aud ;leave the earth; inhabited. ta! people 
heaven. 
Enter Theoderet,Brunha/tyMartell, P rot al dye. 
_ 3 happinefſe to Thierry and 0r- 
(i... 4, dls 2:4. } + 


3102 iu il 
Thier. 'Tisa defye bus borcowed from 


607-0 ; ME, WY ne $4634 AU 
Shall be the period of all good mens wiſhes, 
VVhich frieads, nay dying fathers ſhall be» 

queath, 
And jn my one give all : is there aducy 
Belongs to any power of minegor love 
To any vertue I have right ro? here, place 


it heate, - 'P , 
Ordellgs name ſhall onely beare command, 
Rule, title, at y 
Brun. What paſlion ſwayes my ſon ? 
Thier., O mother, ſhe has doubled every 


good 1: 
The travaile of your blood made poffible 
Prot- He ſhould have done 


Thier. Brother,fiiendsjif honor unto ſhame 
If wealch to want in large the preſent fence, 
My Joyes are unboundedginſteed of queſtion 
Let ic be envynot bring a preſent 
To the high offering of our mirth, banquets, 

and maskes z . (malice, 
Keepe waking our delights, mocking nights 
Whoſe darke- brow. would fright pleafure 
from us, | 
Qur coun be but one ſtange of Revells, and 
each ye ' 


egorer, 
| 7 
Of widdower. 
Thier- Muſique why art thou fo flow 
voyRe ? it ſtaics thy preſence 
| My 0rdela, this chamber is a ſpheare 
| 00 narrow for thy al-moving vertue- 
Make way, free way 1 lay; | 
Who muſt alone, her ſexes want ſupply, 
my gs to havea Toome both large and 
igh. | 
Mot This paſſion's above utterance. 


Theod. Nay credulicy- |, 
ma > Exit ellhut Thierry, Brunha/t, IF 
Brun. Why ſonne what meane you , are 
you a man 2? | '! 
. [Thier. No mother 1 am no many were La | 
man ? 
How could I be thus happy.? *-; -, 
ya 2 wife he author of zhus oy 
1. [1 It £ "A + I* , 4 y . 
Thier. That being no many | am -marri;d 
ro NO waman'z 
The beſt of men in full abilicy, 
Cay onely hope to fatisfie a wife, 


© | And for that hope ridiculous, I in my. want 


| Andlach defeftive povertyyhat to. hes. bed 

| From my firſt cradell bþroughe no ſtxengrh 
but thought, | 

Have met @ temperance beyond hers that 


rockt me, 
Necefſtity being her barz where this 
Is ſo much ſencelefſe of my depriv'dfire 
She knowes it noz aJoſſe by, ber debre.. - 
Bru: Ic is beyond my: admigatiane»- - 
Thier, Beyond your fexes faithy..' 
he uoripe viſgins of ons age to heat't 
Will dreame themſelves ro womengand con» 
vert | . Y- | 
The <xample to a miracle» ents 6 
Brun. Alas 'tis your defett moves my a+ 
'mazement, 
But whar i1! can be ſeperate from ambition 2? 
Cruell Theedoret- | 
Thierry . What of my brother ? 
Brun. That co bts name your bazrene 
addy cole 5:1 1 11 Hf VT 8 
Who loving the efte&, would not be ſtravge 


The ſceane where our content moves. 
Theod- There ſhall want 
Nodkiog to expreſſe our ſhares in your de- 


kght ® -'(? 
- Mart. Till now] ne're repented the eſtate" 


In favouring the cauſe 3 looke on the profit, 
And gaine will quickly point the nnfchiefe 
our. 
Thier. The name of father towhatI poſ- 
ſelſe $38 Yu $42 6, 
C 2 F 


-. 


[ /F 


['s ſhame and care. 

Brun. Were we begor to fingle happineſſe 
Þgr«nt you; bur from ſuch a witegſuch virtue 
To get an heire, whar hermert would not 

finde 
| Deſerving argument to breake his vow 

Even in his ape cf chaſtiry ? 
Thier- You teach a deafe man language. 
Brun. The cauſe fonnd out, the malady 
may ceaſe, 
Have you heard of one Forres ? 
_ A'learn'd Aſtronomers got Magi- 


Whol lives hard- by retir'd. 
Brun. Repaire to him, with the juſt houre 
and place 
Of your nativity; fooles are amaz'd at fate, 
Griefes but conceal'd are never deſperare- 
Thier. You have timely wakn L- me, nor 


ſhall fleepe 
Withour the fatisfaFion of his arr 
Exit Thierry. Enter Lecure- 


Brun. W iſedome prepares you to't, Le- 
'1'** cure met happily. 
»Etcwve. The ground anſwers your Ra__ 
\' the conveniance 
Being ſecure and eafie, falling juft 
Behind the ſtate ſer for Theodorer- 
Brun. 'Tis well, your truſt invites you to a 
ſecond charge, 


' Youknbw Lforres cell.- 
Lecuye (par O your faire bi 
Brun Enoogh, I ee thou knowft him 


where's Bawdber 
Leeuy. Þ left him eful of the projet 


To raiſe Pretaldies credir. 
Brun. A fore that wake c be plaſter" "” if 
[ whoſe wound 1 
Others ſhall find their graves," thinke them- 
ſelves ſound, 
Your eare, and quickeſt apprehenſion. 


'- Enter Bawdber,and a ſervant- 
Bawdb. This man of war will advance- 
Eecure. His honres upon the ſtroake. 
Bawd6. 0g him :backe as you favour 
I have no oy! noyſe i in my Dradey braines have 


i hicherto 
Bin imploy din filen buſneſ. 


| 


Enter Devirry. 
L:cure. The gentleman is wichin Boe 


| reach Sir. 


Bawdb Give ground whilſtI drill Wm wr 
to the eacounters 
Dev try, 1 rake it. 
Devitry. All that's left of him. 
Bawdb- Is there another parcellof you, if 
| it be at pawne 
[ will gladly redeeme it to make you wholy 


| mine. 


' Var) Youſecke too hard apetyworch. 
Bawdb. Yon to ill to keepe diftance , 
your parts have been long knowne 
To me, howſoever you pleaſe to ſorget ac- 
quaintance 
Vitry. Ln uſt confeſſe 1 have bin ſubjedt, 
10 company- 

Baw4b. Thankes for yout good remem- 

brances 
You have bin a ſouldier Devitry,and borne 

armes- 

Vitry..A couple of unprofirable ones that 
| have onely ſerv'd' to et me a ſiomacke ro 
4 | 

Bawdb. Muc may it doe you Sir- 

Vitry:'You Pay» have heard me ſay I had 
din'd fi ſt, I have built on an unwhotfome 
ground, 'rais'd'up a houſe before I knew ate- 
nant, matchrt'to-meere wearineflc, fought to 
find want and hunger. 

Bawdb. It is time yor pur up your ſword, 
an4 runne away for meate fir, nay if 1 had 
not wichdrawneere now, I might have kept © 
thee ; faſt with you: bur ſince the way to 
thrive is never hate » what is the neereft, 
conrſe toprofit thmke you? | 

ve Re any be your wotfhip will fay 


ry- 

Bawdb. True ſence, bawdry. 

Vitry. Why is there five kinds of them,I 

never knew bur one. 

Bawdh. Ile ſhew-you a new way of profti- 
tutionsfall backe, further yet, further, there 
is fafry crownes,do bur as much to Prora/tye 
the Queenes favoret, they are doubled+ 

Vitry. But thus much. 

Bawds. Give him bur an affront as he 
comes to the preſence, and in his drawing 
; make way like a true bawde to his valour,the 
ſon's thy owne ; if _=_ take'a ſcrarch in the 


| arme 


"yy 


01Ty a: 


arme or ſo, evcry drop of blcod weighes 
downe 2 ducket. 

Vitry. After that rate, I and my friends 
would begger the kingdome. Sir you have 
made me Pluſh ro ſee my want,whoſe cure is 
fuch a cheape and cafie purchaſe ; this is 
male bawdery belike. 

Enter Proteldy, o L ady, end Revellers. 

Bawdb- Sce,you ſhall not belong earning 
your your worke's before your eyes. 

_ Virry. Leave it to my handling,ile fall up- 
on't inſtantly. 

Bawdb. What opinion will the managing 

of this affaire 
Bring to my wiſedome? my invention tickles 
Wir o—_ on'r: 

Pro. Theſe are the joyes of marriage Lady, 
VVhoſe fights are able to diffolve virginicy. 
Speake freely, do. you not enyy the brides 

felicity ? 

*. Lady. How ſhould I, being partner of't ? 

Protall. VVhat you enjoy is but the ban- 


VIEW) 
The ſtands from your pallare 3 if he im- 
r 
By da Þ woch of his content, chinke what 


night gave ? 

Vitry. VVill you have a relliſh of wit 
Lady ? 

Bewdh.1 his is the man. 

Exdy.: If it be not deare Sir. 

Vitry. If you affet cheapneſſe, how can 


| you prize this ſullied ware ſo much? mine is 
* freſh, my owne, not retail'd. 


Prot You are ſawcy firra. 
Vitry- The futer to be in the diſh with 
#och dry ſtockfiſh as you are, how ſtrike ? 

Bawdb. Remember the condition as you 
looke for payment. 

Vitry. That boxe was left out of the bar- 
gaine- 

Prot. Helpe, helpe, helpe. 

gs 69", pong the ſcriveners running 


— 3 
VVhat a blow is this to my repuration ? 
' Enter Thierry, Theodoret, Brunhalr, Or- 
della, Memberge, Martell. 

Thier. VVhart villaine dares this outrage ? 
+ Devitry. Heare me Sir, this creature hir'd 
me with fifry crownes in hand, to let Prora/- 
dye have the berter of mee art fingle rapier 


| 


2eoaores. 


on a mace cuarrell ; he miiſtakir.g the wea- 
pony layes mee over ihe chops with his clut- 
hf, for which I was bold to teach him the art 
of menory- 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Theod. Your Generall, mother, will ciC- 

play himſelfe, 
Spight of our peace I ſce- . ( ta'dy, * 

Thier Forbeare theſe civill jafres, fie P: 0- 
So _ in your projetts, avoyd our preſence 

era. : JH 

Devi.. V Villingly, if you have 'any - more 

wages tO carne, 
You ſce | can rake paines, 

Theod. There's ſomewhat for thy labour, 
More than was piO nis'd . ha, ” . 

Bawdb Where could | wiſh my felfe ncw? 

in the Iſle of dogs, 46 | 
SoI might ſcape we, en for Iſee by ter 
cats eyes 
I ſhall bee claw'd fearefully. 

Thier. Wee'l heare no more on'r," © ſoft 
Muſick drowne all fadnefſe; muſic 
Command the Kevellers in, at what a rate I 

doe purchaſe 
My ——_ abſence to give my-ſpleene full 

liberty. 

Brun. Speake not a thoughts delays 

names thy ruine, [ 

Prot. I had he my life had torne 

more value with you- ; 

Brin. Thy loſſe cartics mine with't , let 

that ſecure thee. (rav'c, 

The vaulr is ready, and the doore conveyes + 

Fal's juſt behind his chaire, the blow once 
givens 

Thou art unſcene. 

Prot 1 cannot feele more than I feare , 

ime ſure. withdrews 

Brun. Be gone, and let them laugh-their 

owne deſtrudtionr. 

Thier: You will adde unto her rage. 

Theod. Foot I ſhall burſt unlefſe 1 vent ny: 

ſelfe, haz ha, ha. 

Brun. Me Sir, you never could: 

Have found 2 rime to invite more wilingneſs 
In my diſpoſe to pleaſure. 

Memb. Would you would pleaſe to make 

ſome other choiſe. 

Revel. Tis a diſgrace would dwell upon 


me Lady, 
C3 Should. 


The Tyrageay of © ; 


Should you refuſe. 


mothers lookes 
Have turn'd all ayre to earth in mee; they fir 
Upon my heart like night charmes, black 
and heavy. 
The Dance- 
Thiey. You are too much! libertine. 
Theod. The fortune of the foole perſwades 
my laughter 
More than his cowardice; was ever ratt 
Tare by the taile thus.?: ha, haz ha. 
Thier. Forbeare I fay- 
Prer. No eye looks this way, I will winke 
and ſtrike, Behind the State 
Leſt I betray my ſelfe: flabs Theodoret' 
Theod. Hay did you not ſce one neere me? 


Thier. How neere yougwhy doe you look | 


ſo pale brother ? 
Treaſon, treaſon. 
Memb- Oh my preſage/ Father. 
" 'Ordells. Brother, 
» - Mart. Prince, noble Prince. 
' Thiey- Make the gates ſure; ſearch into e- 
very angle 
[And corner of the Court; oh my ſhame/ 
mother, 
\Your- ſome is ſhine , Theodorer z noble 
Theodoret, 
Here'in my armes, too weake a ſanctuary 
'Gainſt treachery and murder, ſay is the tray- 
-* - ror raken? 
:* 24 Guard. No man hath paſt 'the chamber 
on my life Sir. 
> Thier- Ser preſent fire unto the place, 
that all unſeene 
___ periſh i in this miſchiefe , who moves 


Shalt add anto the flame: 

- * "Brun. What meane you? give mee your 
private hearing. 

Thier. Perſwafion is a partner in the crime, 
Iwill renounce my claime unto a mother , 
If you make offcr on'r. 

Brun. Erea torch can take flame , IT will 


The author of the fact. 
- » Thier. Withdraw but for your lights. 
Memb- O my too true ſuſpition. 
Exeunt” Marte M, Memberg- 
Thier. where's the engine to this 
- - horridaRt? 


| 


Brun. Here you doe behold her, upon 
whom make good 
Your cauſeleſſe rage; the deed was done by 
my imcitement, 
Not yet repented. 
Thier- Whether did nature ſtart > when 
you conceiv'd 
A birth fo unlike woman? fay, what pare 
Did not conſent ro make a ſon of him, 
Reſerv'd it ſelfe within you to his ruine. 
Brun» Ha, ha, a fon of mine / doe. nor 
diſſever ; 
Thy fathers daſtyſhaking his quierarne, : 
wo —a my breath Soak fead fo foule 


My wg thy brother? 
Thiey. Was not Theodores my brother, 
or 45 thy rongae - 
Crnfodermreiriakciiy hearycs ſpeak and doe 
Only things monſtrous? 
Brun. Heare mee , and thou ſhale make 
thine owne beliefe, 
Thy till with forrow mencion'd, father liv'd 
Toys carcfull yeares in hope of wiſhed 
res, 
__ I conceiv'd , being from his jealous 
cares 
_— d to quiet home one farall day : 
Tranſported with my {ome __ the chaſe, 
I forc't commandand in purſai 


Fell from my horſe , toſt both my nd 


Deſpaire which only in his love ſaw life 
Worthy of being, from a gardners armes 
Snarcht this unlucky brar, and call'd it mine, 
—__ next yeare repaid my lofſe with 


Bur in thy wrongs reſerv'd my miſerie, 
Whick chatI mighr diminiſh , though nor 
end, 
My fighes and wet eies from thy fathers will, 
B-queath this _— part of his Dominions 
Of France, unt and only left © : 
Auſtracia unto that cgeing whoſe life 
affords 
Too much of il1 'cainſt mee to prove my 
words, 
And call him ſtranger. 
Thier Come, doe not weepsl muſt, nay 
doe belceve you, 
And in my fathers "aariofaftion vero 
erit 


Fes IS | 


la 


we w 
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Merit, not wrong, orloſle : ; If you love mirth, perſwade him- from 4, 
Brun. You doe but flatter, there's anger ſelfe. 
yet flames Tis bur an Aſtronomer our of the way, 
In your eyes. ' And lying will beare the better place for't 
Thier. See, I will quench it, and confeſſe Lecure. I have profitabler uſe in hand, haſt 
that you | to the Queene ? 
Have ſuffer'd double travaile for me. ! And tell her how you'lef me chang d. 
Brun. You will nor fire the houſe then ? Exit Servants 
Thier- Rather reward the author, who | Who would not ſerve this vertuous active 
gave cauſe Queene ? - 
Of knowing ſuch a ſecret, my cath and duty | She that loves miſchiefe 'bove the man that 
Shall be nce Ont. does ity 
Brun- Protaldye y riſe good faithfull ſer- | And him above her pleaſure, yet knowes no 
vants heaven knowes heaven elſe. 
How hardly he was drawne to this attempt- Enter Thierry. 
Enter Protaldye- Thier. How well this loanes ſuits the art I 
Thier. Protaldye ? he had a gardners fate ſeeke, 
 Pheſweare | Diſcovering ſecret and ſucceeding fate, , 
Tell by thy hand, Sir, we doe owe unto you | Knowledge that puts all lower happineſſe 
for this ſervice. ons 
Brun- Why lookefſt thou ſo dejetted ? With a remiſſe and carelefſe hand, 
Enter Martel. Faire peace unto your meditations father. 


Prot. I want a little ſhift Lady, nothing | Lzcure. The ſame to You, you bring Sir. 


elſe- | Thier. Drawne by your much fam'd skill 
Mart. The fires are ready, pleaſe ir your | I come to know 
withdraw, Whether the man who owes this charafter, 
Whilſt we performe your pleaſure. Shall ere have iſſue. 
Thier. Reſerve them for the bodyzfince he Lecure- A reſolution falling wich moſt 
had the fate eaſe 
Tolive and die a Prince, he ſhall not loſe | Ofany doubt you could have named , he is a 
The title in his funerall. Exit- | Prince : , 
Mart. Wis fate to live aprince, Whoſe forrune you erquires 
| Thou old impiety, made up by luſt and niiſ- Thier. He is nobly borne. 
chiefe, Exennt with the} Lecure- He had a dukedome larely f:1:c 
” Take up the body. body of Theod. unto him 
Enter Lecurts end « ſervant- By one call'd brother, who has left a davgh- 
Tecure. Doeſt thinke Lefaves lure e- ter. $ I 
nough ? Thier. The queſtion is of heirs, nor lands. 


Serves. As bonds cart make him, I have Lecure- Heirs, yes he ſhall haze heires. * 
turn'd his eyes to the eaſt; and left him gap- Thier. Begotten cf his body, why lookTt 
ing afrer the morning ſtarre, his head is a thou pale ? 
meere Aſtrolobe , his eyes ſtand for the | Thou canſt noc ſuffer in his want. 
poles, the gag in his mouth being the coach- | Lerure Nor thou, I neither can nor will 
man his five teeth have the neereſt reſem- | Give farther knowledge to thee. 
blance to Charles Waine- | Thier. Thou muſt , 1 am the mati thy (elſe, 

Lecure. Thou haſt caſt a figure which ſhall | Thy ſoveraigne, who muſt owe unto thy 
raiſe thee, dire& my haire a little;and-in my | wiſedome : ' 
likenefte to him reade a fortune ſuiting thy | In the concealing of my barren ſhame. 


largeſt hopes. |  Tecure. Your grace doth wrong your ſtars; 
Serva You are fofar 'bove likeneſſe you |; if this be yours, $9 
arc the ſame; | You may have children. 
Thier. 


WIE 


""Fhier Speake it againe- 
Lecure- You may-have-fruitfull 7 
Thier. By when? how! 
Lecure- IK. was the ho MCARES firſ 
itrooke my blood a. Cir 
W:th the cold hand of wonders when I read 
Printed upon you. Eirth. (cnd 
' Thier. Can ehcte be any way unſmoothghas 
So fare and good ? 
Lecure- Wee that bchold the (ad aſpe&s 
of heaven, 
Long ſcace blinded » men feele griefe 


To hen not to ſpeak their miſcries, 
Thier: Sorrow muſt loſe a name , where 
| - minc finds life 3 
If nor in thee at leaſt caſe paine with ſpeed, 
Which muſt know no cure elſe. 
L*cure. Then thus, 
The firſt of females which your eye ſhall 
meere * 
Before; the fun; next riſe, comming from our 
The Femiple of Diana being ſhaine, you live 
Farher of many ſonnes. 
Thier-- Callft thou this ſadneffe , can I 
beger a ſonne © | 
Deferning/lefie then to give recompence 
'Unto fo poere 2:hofſe 2 what e're choo art » 
Reſt peaccable bleft creature, borne to bee 
Morher" of 'Priaces ; | whoſe grave _—_ be 


dup wa froirfull | 
e beds : me thigkes his 
Should give her and happywhigure 


Llong he my happineſſc, he is gone» 

| &s 1 remember” hee» named- my brothers 
| <aughter 

Were it my mother, "were a gainfull deach 
| _ Gould give Ordelte's veriue living _ 

; eunt. 


1: 4 Att. 4 Sce. I. 
; Enver Thierry nd Mertell. 


et Your Grace early Airring. 
Rk cg aries hour 

"Whoſe happiaefſe is laid vp in an hovure. 

Hee knowes comes ſtealing roward him, O 


* " Mervell ! 


but S : 


| 


| Give life to thouſand ages ; 


| 


1 Li poſſible the longing bride, whoſe wiſhes 

Ourrunnes her feares; can on tha: day ſhee 
is married 

Conſume in ſlumbers z or his atmes-ruſt 
in caſe, 

Thar heares the charge , and ſees the ho- 
nor'd purchaſe 

Ready to gild his valour? Mine is more 

A power above theſe paſlons ;- this day 
France, 

France that ia want of ilue withers 'with us; 

And like an aged river -runnes his head 

Into forgotren wayes, againe I. ranfome; 

cared his faire courſe tarne right: this day 

The —_ of France, whoſe manly powers 
like priſoners 

Have bin ried up, and ferter' d, by one death 

; -this day beaury 

The envy of the world, pleaſure' the glory , 

Content above the world, defire a. gy: 

Are made mine owne and uſelll 


That wes hea, troy theſe things . 
Thier. Bur ten times 

Thar lives to doe the greater; O Mertel, 

The Gods: have heard mee now ; and thoſe 
thar ſcorn'd me 

Mothers of many children, and bleſt fathers 

That ſee their iſſues like the- ftarres un- 
number 'd, 

Their comfort more then them , ſhall in 
my praiſes 

Now teach their infants ſongs; and tell their 


ages 
From ſuch a ſonne of mine, or ſuch aQueen, 
bow chaſt Ordel/s brings mee blefied mar- 


The Chaine that linkes two holy loves to- 
gether 
And in thee marriage , more then bleſt 


Ordellas 
That comes ſo. neere the ſacrament ir ſelfe, 


| The Prieſts donbe whether purer. 


Are now retiring homeward, 


Mart. Sir, y are loſt. 
Ther. = ay nana me be ſo. 
Mart- The day weares, 


And thoſe that have beene offeriog carly | 


prayers» 
Thier 


— te ee — 
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"- _ 


rly 


ier 


| And all weake bloods aftetions, bur thy 


verry 

Thier. Stand and marke then. 

Mans. Is it the firſt muſt ſuffer. | 

Thier. The firſt woman. 

Mart. What hand ſhall doe ic Sir ? 

Thier. This hand Martel, | 
For who lefſe dare preſume to give the gods 
An incenſe of this offering ? . 

Mart. Would I were ſhe, 

For ſuch away to die, and ſuch a bleſſing 
Can never crowne my parting- 
Enter 2 men over- 

Thier. What are thole ? 

Mart. Men, men, Sir, men- 

Thier. The plagues of men light on vm, | 
oy crofle my hopes like hares » who s 

4; 


Enter a Prieſt. 
Ma't- A Prieſt Sir. 


heodoret, wo 


Ordelle. She is more then dul! Sir, leffe 
and worſe then woman, 
That may inherir ſuch an infinice 
As you propound a greatnefſe ſo neare good- 


nefle ; 
And bripgs a will co rob her. 
Thiey. Fell me this then, 


} Was there ere woman yet,or may he found, 


Thar for faire fame, unſpotted memory 
For vertues ſake, and onely for it ſelfe ſake 
Has, or dare make a ſtory ? 

Ordella- Many dead Sir, 
Living I thinke as many. 

Ther. Say, the kingdome 
May from a womans will receive a bleffing, 
The kingand kingdome, nor a private Cite 


ty. 
A general! bleſſing Lady. 


Thierry. Would he were gelc- 
Mart. May not theſe raſcalls ſerve Sirs 
Well hang'd and quarter'd ? 
Thierry. No. 
Mart. Here comes a woman. 
Enter Ordella, vail d- 
Thier- Stand and behold her then. 
Mart. | thinke a faire one. 
Thier. Move not whilſt I prepace her:may 
her peace 
Like his whoſe innocence the gods are? 
pleas 'd with, 
And offering at their alcars, gives his ſoule 
Far ING thoſe fires ; pull heaven up- 
on ners 
m_ holy powers, no humane ſpot dwell in 


r 
No love of any thing but you and goodneſle, 
Tie her to earth, feare be a ſtranger to her, 


Ler her bequeath to women: heare me 
heaven, 

Give her a ſpirit maſculine,and noble, 

Fir for your (clves to.aske, and mee to offer. 

O let her meere my blow, doate on her 


And as a wanton vine bowes ro the pruner, 
Thatby his cutting off more may encreaſe, 
So Jet her fall co raiſe me fruit 3 hale wo- 


Ordella. A generall curſe 
Light on her heart denyes ir- 
Thier. Full of honor ; 
And ſuch examples as the former ages 
Were but dim ſhadowes of, and empty fi- 
gures- 
Ordells. You warn. ſtir me Sir, and 
were my weakene 
In any other fleſh bur modeſt womans, 
yo ſhould not aske more queſtions may I 
oir? 
wn! You may, and which is more, you 
muſt. 0 


Ordella. I joy in'ts 
A ow a moderate gladneſſe, Sir, you pro- 
miſe 
It ſhall be honeſt. 
Thier. As ever time diſcoyer'd. 
Ordella. Let it be what it may then, what 
itdare, 
[ have a minde will hazard ir. 
Thier. Burt hark- yee, 
What may that woman merit, makes this 
bleffing ! 
Ordella. Onely her duty Sir 
Thiey. "Tis terrible. | 
 Ordells. Tis ſo much the more noble. 
Thier. 'Tis full of fearefull ſhaddowes- 
Ordella. So is $i Ir, 
— thing that 3 meetely ours and mor- 


We were begotren gods elſe; bur thoſg' 


man. 

he happieſt, and the beſt (if thy dull will 
o not abuſe Mons ) France ere found 
Yer 


feares 
45, +: tb © +; nat 


2 _ 


nothing 
Thier. Suppoſe it death. ,» 
Ordella. I do. 
Thier. And endleffe part 


FSY- 
-. 


nay reaſon: PITT 
For in the filent grave, nq converſation, 
No joyfull tread of friends, no. voyce of lo- 
Vers, 


Nor nothing is, bur all oblivion, 
Duſt and an endlefſe darkneſſc;and dare you 


woman 
Defire this place? _ IN 
Ordella. Tis of all ſleepes the ſweeteſt, 
Children begin it to us, ſtrong men ſeeke it, 
And kings from heigth of all their painted, 
kt xhaltatio "uy | 
Fall 1 re 10s, £0 this center; 
And Ek fooles that feare it, or Ton 
A or unhandſome pleaſures, or lifes profits 
Can recompence this place z and mad that 
ſtaies it, Wo 
Till age blow gut their lights, or rotten hu” 


mor's. +74 * 
Bring them deſpers'd tothe earth, 

Thie Then you can ſuffer. 

Ordella. As willingly as fay it. 

Thier. Mantell,a wonder, 
Here js @ woman that darcs die, yet tel me, 
Are you wife ?. 

Ordelle. Lam Sir» 

Thier. And have children, 


She and w . 
Or Ne. O none St. 
Thier. Dare you venter _ 

For a poore {cate praiſe you ne're ſhall 

To pare wjth theſe OH 
0 * y : 4 "F SITS 
Ode. With all but Heaven 3 ,. ., 

Ang yer die full of childrenzhe that reads me 
I am aſhes, is my ſon in wiſhes, 

| thoſe chafte dames that keeps my 


>» 
be my yearely requiems » are my 


With all we can call ours, with all our ſweet: | 

ne | 

Wirh youth, ſtrengrhlypleaſure, peoplextime,, 
if | = 


No carefull fathers councell, nothing's hard, | 


DRNT I BD RLIITSCY 
The Tragedy of 
Feeling but once the fiers of nobler | 


thoughts, ' 1 15:0 <7 
Fly like the ſhapes of clouds we farme to 


| 


Thier. Then there is nothing wanting bur 
my knowledge, 
And what I muſt doe Lady. 


Ordella. You are the King ir; | 


Y , 
That you defire the Gods ſhowre on the 
Kingdome. | | 
Thier. Thus much before 1 ſtrike then , 
_ for I muſt kif you, 
The Gods hive wilf'd it {6  they'r made 
| the bleffing 
Muſt make France young againe , and tnee 
' @T mans 
Keepe up your ſtrength ſtill nobly. 
Ordel/a- Feare me nor. 
Thier. And meer death like a meaſure. 
Ordella. 1 am ſtedfaſt. Lo FP 
Thier. Thou ſhalt bee '{ainted 'woman , 
and thy rombe : 


art; 

And on it ſhall be graven every age, ' 

Succeeding Peeres of France that riſe by 
thy fall, k, 

Tell thou lieft there like” old and fruitful 

 narure- 

Dareſt thou behold thy happineſle ? 


Ordella. I dare Sir. 
Thier. Ha ? " Pulh off ber vaile, 
Lend tetts fall his fword. 
Mar. O Sir, you muſt nor doe it. 
Thier- No, I dare not. 
There is an Angell keepes that paradice, 
A fiery Angell friend; Q verrue, vertue, 
Ever and endlefſe verrue. 
Ordellg. Strike Sir, ftrike; 
And-if in'niy poore death faire France may 
merits 


| Give me i thouſand blowes, be killing mee 


A thouſand. dayes- 

' Thier. Firſt let the carrh be barren, 
And man no more remembred , riſe Oy» 
— ſt ro thy maker,and the pureſt 
The neereft ro thy 2an 

That ever dull fleſh ſhewed us,----- Or m 


heart- ſtrings- Exit. 
Mart. Lſee you fult of wonder, therefore 


nobleſt, 
And trueſt awongſt women z I will cell 

you ' * 
The 


And what you doe Ike fuffer 25588 
' blefm 1 | ny PR. 


Cur our in Criſtall , pure and good as thou 


FF #® 


'c 


The end of chis &range. accident;. 
Ordella- Armatement 


= ſo much woye upon my heart , chat 


ruly 
I feele my ſelfe onfir to heare, O'Sir, 
nn Lord has ſlighted me. 
Manrt.. Q no tweet Lady. 
Ordella. Rob'd me of ſuch a glory by 
his pitic 
And moſt unprovident reſped. 
Matt. Deare Lady, 
Ir was not meant ro you. © 
Ordella. Elſe where the day i is, 
And houres diftiaguifh rime , time runnes 


And 4 ages « end the world, I had been ſpoken. 
Devi. Tie tell you what it was, if bur your 


_ mn 
Ha. I Thave tranſgreſt, 
Pn me Sir- 
Mart. Your noble Lord was ceunſelFd, 
A the barrennefle betweene you 
both, 
And all the Kingdome wirh him to ſecke 


our 

A man that knew the ſecrets of the Gods, - 

Hee went, found ſucha one, and had this 
anſwe r, 

Thar if hee woo'd have iſſue ; on this mote 
ning, 

For this honre was prefixt him, hee ſheuld 
kill 


The 'firſt hee met being female , from the 


temple; 

And then hee ſhould have children , the 
miſtake 

Is now roo perfe&t Lady. 
Ordella. Still 'ris E Sirs 

For may this worke bee done by common 


women, 

Ducſt any but my ſelfe that knew the bleſ- 
ſing, 

And fek the benefit, aſſume this thing 

In any other, t'ad bin loſt, and nothing, 

A curſe and not a bleſſing \ Lewfignr's 5 

And ſhall a litle fondnefſſe barre my pur- 
chaſe 2 


Mart. Where ſhonld he then ſceke chil- 
dren ? 


.. -Ordella. Where they are ; 


I zen; 


rd Theodoret, I. 
In wombes ordain'd- for iffues, in thoſc e bear, 4 
ties 
Thar blefſe a marriage bed, and wakes? NR 
proceed | 
With kifles that conceive, and fruitful! plea- 
ſures ; , 
Mine like 2 grave,buries thoſcloya! Fopet, 
And toa grave it covets- 
Mart. You are too good, 
Too excellent, too honeſt;-robbe not ns 
And thoſe that ſhall hereafrer ſeek example, 
Of ſuch ineſtimable worthies in wotran, 
Your Lord of ſuch obedience, all of honor 
In coveting a craelry is tint yours, ' 
A will ſhort of your wiſedome 3 z make nor 
error 
A __ ſtone of your verrues, whoſe faire 
ife 
Deſerves a conſtellation : 
not, 
He cannot, ovght not, 'muft-nor com this 
hazard, 
He makes a ſeperation nature ſhakes ar, 
The Gods deny, and everlaſting juſtice 
Shrinkes backe , and ſhearhes her ſword at. 
+ Ordel/az All's bart talke Sir, 
Ro what I am reſerv'd , and need- 
And thongh my Lords compaſſion makes 
me poore, 
And leaves me in my beſt uſe,yet a' ftrength 
Above mine owne, or his dull fone 
finds ng” 7 4 
The Gods have given it to mee. 


Drawe fps 
Mart. Selfe deſtruftion, he 


_ = good Angells bleſſe thee , O fweert 
ady, 


You are abus'd , this is a way to ſhame 
you 
And with you all that knowes yon, all that 


loves you, 
To ruine all you build , would you bee 
famons, 
Is that your end? 
0rdells. t would be whit ove: 
Mart. Live and confirme the Gods' then, , 
Xs 4 ey os loaden 
im more than olive (s) 
an; beare, ſ fruſifull | ; 


This way you kill your bes - 4 your Fauſess 


a < 


your Lord '&ate 


a 4.0 
we . 
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| ©” on bloudy thovghts ?-whar De- 
Looke on that Angell face, and tempt? doe 
ou know 


y 
Whar 'ris to dye thus ; how you ſtrike che 
ftarres, ' 
And all good things above? doe you feele 
What followes a (clfe blood, whether you 
3 venters 
And to what puniſhment? excellent Lady, 
Be nor thus cozen'd, doe not foole your telf, 
The Prieſt was never his owne ſacrifice; 
Bar he that thought his-hell here. 
Ordells. LI am counſell'd, 
Mart. And Lam glad on't, lye I know 
you dare nor. 
Ordelie4. Lnever have done yet. 
Mare. Pray take my comfort, 
Was this a- ſoule- rv loſe ? rwo more + ſach 
women 
him cb fave their ſexe 3 ſee, ſhee repents 
a 
O heare  hentaann, If Gann bee a faith 
Able to reach your mercies, ſhe hath-ſent ir. 
Ordeila-. Now good Merte# confirme me. 
Mart- I will Lady, 
And every houre adviſe you, for Ldonbr: 
Whether this ploc bee he ranks orhells ; 
And I will find it; ifit be imenkind: wo l 
To ſearch the cemer of ic in-che -meanc- 
time _. 
By give you+ our for dead, and by Your 
elfe, 
And ſhewrhe inſtrement, {< ſhall1 find 
A joy that will betray her. 
el/a-. Doe what's fictefs;. 
I will follow you. © 
Mart- Then ever live 
Both able ro ingrofſe all love, and give. 


- Exeunt. 
Der Brunhalr, ip 6p 
Brun. Iam in Jabour 
To * deliverediof that urthcoows pro- 


"you would raiſe life ro 5- 0, wheres 
or how 


Lecure- If inthe fi 

Of her death im 

- aske me; - 

I thinke you are fake. 
Brun- Is the dear ? 
Lecure. I have us'd: 

All mgancs to make her "oy » I faw hin: 
waicing 

Ar the temple doore , and us'd ſach ar: 
within, 

That only ſhe of all her ſexe,was fir ſt 

Given up unto his fury, #4 
Brun, Which if love 

Or fease made him forbeare to execute 

The vengeance he determin'd, his fond pity 

Shall draw it on /himſclfe, for werethere letr 

Not any man bur hee to ſerve my pleaſures , 

Or from mee to receive commands: s: which 
are 

The joyes for which 1 lovelide, he ſhonld be 

Remov'd, and I alone left ro-bee Queene - 

O're any part of goodneffe that's left in me. 
Lecure. If you are fo refoly'd 5 I have 

provid 


= you die , y0 


[4 mes tai ſhip him henee : looke —_ 

Bur tourh it ſparingly , [for this once us'd. 

Say "bar 5ro. dry a'reare » will keepe the 

| eyelyd 

From 'elofing , untill death performe that 
office. 

' Brun, \ Giv't mee , I may have uſe of ir, 

and on you 

I'le make the firſt. experiment: if one- ſigh 

Or heavy looke beget the leaſt ſuſpition, 

Childiſhe compaſſion can thaw the ice 

Of your ſo long congeal'd and flinty hard- 


Slighr, goe on conftanr, or I Shall. 
Pror, 'Beft Lady, 
Wee have no faculties which are not yours. 
Lecure- Nor will bee any —_ with- 
our you. 
Brun- Be fo,and we will ſtand or fall 1s 


ther, for 
pw have gone fo. farre , thar deat! 


I have fo long gone wich ; hahere the al many, 19 which we wiſh ſhould neve. 


- Roe et 
Cy ji "Jar 455 i 


ſn 
: Lbs d 


And innocent, or guilty we muſt die, 
When we doe ſoler's know the reaſon why. 
Enter 


PP #7 T Peodn 


Enter Thierry, and ConPfiers. 


.Brun. I have given you: way thus Tong) a 


oy 2 | King, and what 
Lecure- The King. Is more, my ſonne, and yet a flave to that 
Thier. We'le be alone. Which onely triumphs over cowards ſor- 
Prot. I would I had row 
A convoy too, to bring me fafe off, For ſhame looke up. 


For rage althongh ic bee allaid with for- | Ther. I't you, looke downe on me; 
row, = And if that you are capable to receive ir, 
Appeares fo dreadfall in him, that I ſhake Let that rerurne to you, that have b: oaght 


To looke upon it. forth 
Brun. Coward, I will meet it, - | One mark'd out only for ir : what are theſe? 
And know from whence t'as birth : ſonne, | Come they upon your priviledpe; to tread 
kingly Thierry. on 
Thier. Is cheating growne fo common a- | The tombe of my affliions ? 
mOng mens Prot. No not wee Sir. 
And thrives ſo well here , that the Gods Thier. How dare you then omit the ce» 
endeavour remony 
To praftiſe ir above? Due to the funerall of a!l my hopes, 
Brun. Your mother. Or come unto the marriage of my ſorrowess 


Thier. Ha! or are they onely carefull to | Buein ſuch colours as may fort with them. 
revenge, Prot. Alas; we will weare any thing. 
Not to reward? or when for your offences Brun. This is madneſſe, 


We ſtudy ſatisfattion, muſt the cure Take but my counſell. 
Be worſe tken the diſeaſe ? Thier. Yours? Dare you againe | 
Brun- Will you not heare me? | Though arm'd with rhe auchoricy of a mo- 
Thier. To loſe the ability ro performe ther, 
thoſe duties - Atrempr the donger that will fall on you 
For which I enterrain'd the name of huf- | If ſuch another fillable awake it ? 
band, | Goe, and with yours be ſafe » I have ſuch 
Ask'd -more then common ſorrow 5 bur. cauſe 
r'impoſe Of griefe, nay more , to love-ir, that I 


For the redreſſe of that defeR;, a torture will not 
In marking her to death, for whom alone Have ſuch 2: theſe be ſharersin it- 


I felt that weaknefle as a want, requires Lecure, Madam. 
More then the making the head bald? or | Prot. Another time were betrer. 
falling | Brun. Doe not ſtirce, 
Thus flat upon the earth , or curſing that | For I muſt bee refolv'd and will , be fa- 
Ways tues. 
Or Neko this, oh ſuch- a ſceane of priefe, 
ban —_— ( the world the ſtage co | Enter Mantel. 
.-at on TP, 
May challenge a Tragedian better praftis'd | Thier. I,rhou art welcome , and' upon 
Then Iam to exprefle it; for my cauſe | my ſoule 
Of paſtion- is ſo ſtrong , and, my perfor- | Thou art an honeſt man; doe you lee , he 
mance ; has teares ] 
So: weake , that though the part bee good, | To lend to him whom prodigall expence 
I feare Of ſorrow has made bankerout of ſuch 
Th'ill a&ing of it, will defrand it of treaſure, * 
The poore reward it may deſerve, mens'| Nay thou doeſt well. 
Pity. Mart. 1 would it might excuſe, \ 
" C D 3 The: 


The il! I bring along. 

Thier. Thou rakeft me ſmile 
In the height of my calamities, as if 
There could be the addition of an Arome 
To the gyant body of my miſeries- 

Bur try , for I will heare thee; all fir downe, 
"tis death 
To any that ſhall dare to interrupt him 

In looke, geſture or word. 
Mart. And ſuch atrention 
As is due to the laſt,and rhe beſt ſtory 
That ever was deliver'd , will become 


You, 
The griev'd 0rdella, ( for all other titles 
But take away from that ) having from me 
Prompted ' by your laſt parting groane, en- 


nir'd, 
| What drew it from you,and the cauſe ſaone 
 tarnd: 
For ſhee whom barbariſme could deny no- 
- thin 
With Bite preveltin earneſtneſſe defir'd it, 
*T was not in mee though it had beene my 
death, . 
To hide ir from her; ſhe I fay, in whom - 
All was , that Athens, Rome » or warlike 
Sparta> © bn 
Have regiſtred for good ih their beſt wo- 
men : 

But nothing of their ill , knowing her ſelfe 
Matrk'd our, (I know not by what power , 
but ſure : ; 
| A cruell one ) to dye , to give you chil- 

dren; 
| Having firſt with a ſerled coonrenance 
Look'd up to heaven, and then upon her 
ſelfe 
Cc being the next beſt obje& ) and then 
ſmil'd | 
As if her joy in death ro-doe you ſervice, 
Would break forth in deſpight of the much 


forrow 

Shee ſhew'd ſhe had to leave you : and then 
raki 

Mee by the hand, this hand which I muſt 

- ever 

Love betrer then I have done, fince ſhee 
rouch'd it, 

Goe faid ſhe, to my Lord, ( and ro goe 
to him ' | 

Is ſuch a happinefſe F maſt nor hope for,) 


i N "he rat ”- 


1 


And rel hit that hee toq ach priz'd a 
tritle 

Made only worchy in kis loves and her: 

Tha nkfull acceptance, for her ſake ta rebbe 

The Orphan Kingdome of ſach.guardiatszas 

on a _ from him; 

And t in of Tecampence 

Of his much love, and a to the-world 

That 'twas not her faulc only, bur her fate, 

Thar did deny to lec her be the mother 

Of ſuch moſt certaine bleffings : yer for 
proofe, 

She did not envy her, that happy her, 

Thar is appninted to themy her quick enc 

Should make way for her-z which no ſoo- 
ner ſpoke, 

But in a moment this-too ready engine 

Made ſuch a battery in the choiſeſt caſtle 

Thar ever nature made to defend life, - 

Thar ſtraic it ſhooke, and ſunke. . 
Thier, Stay, dares any 

Preſume to ſhed a: teare before me? or 

Aſcribe that worth ano rhemlſelves-co merit 

To doe fo for her? 1 have done, now on: . : 
Mart. Falne thus, once more ſhe ſmil'd, 

as if thar death .. FIC 

For her had ſtudied a new way to ſever 

The ſoule and body, withour ſence of paine; 

And then cell him quoth ſhee what yon. 
have ſeene, . 

And with what willingneſſe 'twas done : for 
which . 

My laſt.requeſt unto hing is, that he 

mmm gnrrenN make choyce of one (moſt 


PPY 
In being ſo choſen ) to ſupply my place, 
By whom if heaven blefſe him with a 
daughter, 


| In my remembrance let it .beare my name 


Which faid ſhe di'd. 
Thier. I hearethis, and yer live; 
Hearr art thou thunder proofe, wil nothing 
breake thee ? - 
Shee's dead , and what her entertainment 
may be 
In th'other world without me is uncertaine, 
And dare I ſtay here unreſoly'd ? 
Mart. Oh Sir! 
Brun. Deare ſopne- 
Pres. Great King. 
Thier. Unhand me, am I falne 


. * y 


- 


So low, that I have loft the power to be 
Diſpoſer of my owne life ? 

Mart- Be bur pleas'd 
To borrow fomnch rime of ſorrow, as 
Fo call ro mind her laſt requeſt , for whom 
( I muſt confefſe a loufſe beyond expretiion ) 
_ rurne your hand upon your ſclfe, 'rwas 

ers 

And dying hers , that you ſhould live and 
In ſecing little models of your ſclfe, 
By marhia g with another, and will you 
Leave any thing that ſhee defir'd ungranred? 
And ſuffer fach a life chat was laid downe 
For your fake only to be fruitleſſe ? 

Thier. Oh thou doſt throw charmes up- 

on me, againft which 

I cannot ſtop 'my eares, beare witnefſe hea- 


ven 
That not defire of life, nor love of pleaſure 
Nor any forure comforts, bur to give 

Peace to her bleſſed ſpirir in ſatisfying 

Her laſt demand , makes mee deferre our 


meetings | 
Which in my choiſe, and ſuddaine choiſe 
ſhall bee 
To all apparant, 
Brun. How 2 doe I remove one miſchicfe 
To draw upon my head a greater ? 
Thier. Goe,thon only good man,to whom 
| for her ſelfe 
Goodnefſe is deate,and prepare to interre it 
" In her that was; O my heart! my Ordela, 
A monument worthy to be the casker 
Of ſuch a jewell. 
Mart. Your command that makes way 
Vato my abſence is a welcome one, 
For but your ſelfe there's nothing heere 
Martell 
Can take delight ro looke on ; yet fome 
comfort 
Goes back with me; to her, who though ſhe 


want it 

Deſerves all bleſſings. Exit. 
Bywn. $0 fooneto forget 

The lofſe of ſucha wife, belceve it will 

Be cenſur'd in the world. 
Thier. Pray you no mores 

There is no argument you can uſe to 
C its 


But does increaſe in me fuch a ſuſpicion 


- 


4 


Thier ry aud Theodoret. 


I muſt and will be heard Sir; bur remember 


So great and facred bonds 3 and can. you 
(Thar in not puniſhing ſuch a horrid: mur- 


Of rorments- doe I meete ? Oh thou-hat 


” 


I would not cherith,-:-who's that? 
Enter Memberge- 


Memb. One, no guard 
Can pur back from accefſe , whoſe tongue 
no ts 
Nor praiſes can ſilence, a bold ſuiror and 
For that which if you are your felfe , a 


King, 
You were made ſo to grant it , Juſtice , 
uſtice. 
Thier. With what aſſurance dare you 
hope for that 


Which 1s deni'd to me? or how can I 
Scand bound to be juſt, unto ſuch as are 
B-neach mee , that find none from thoſe 
thac are 
Above me. 
Memb. There is juſtice, 'twere unfic 
Thar any thing but veugeance ſhould fall 
on him, C ther, 
Thar by his giving way to more then mur- 
(For my deave fathers death was parricide) 
Makes it his owne. 
Brun. I charge you heare her not. 
Memb. Hell cannotſtop juſt prayers from 
entring heaven, 


That he that by her plot fell , was your 
brother, 

os place where, your Palace, againſt 
a 


1 h1uviolable cires of Hoſpitaliry, 
_ word, a Kings word, given up for his 
arcty 
His innocence, his proteion, and the Gods 
Bound to revenge the impious breach of 
ſuch 


wonder, 


ther 
Youdid it) that heavens faveur 13 gone 
from you 2? 
Which never will rerurne vacill his bloud 
Be waſh'd away in hers. 
Brun. Drag hence the wretch. 
Thier. Forbeare: with what variety 


open'd 


A 


us 


A booke in which writ downe in bloudy 
lerrers, 

My conſcience finds that I am worthy of 

More then I undergoe, buri'le begin 

For wy Ordels's ſake, and for thine owne 

To make lefſe heavens great anger ; thou 

haſt loſt 

A father, I ro thee am fo; the hope 

Of a good hutband, in mee have one; nor 

Be fearfull I am ftil} no man, already: 

That weaknefſe is gone from me- 

Brun. Thar ir might afrde 
Have ever growne inſeparably upon chees 
Whar will you doe? E ſuch a thing as this 
Worthy the lov'd .Ordelia's place , the 

daughter . 

Of a poore Gardiner? 

Memb. Your ſonne. 

Thier, The power 
To take away that lowneſfe is in me. 

ern yet, for rather then thou ſhalt 


Inceſt unto thy other finnes, I will * 
With hazard of my owne life utrer all 
Theodoret was thy brother. 
Thier. You deni'd ir, 
- Vpon your. oath, nor will I now believe you, 
Your Protean turnings cannot change my 


; purpoſe. | 
4 $9 for me,beafſur'd the meanes 
ro be ... 

Revenge on' thee vie hag » admits no. 
thought, 

Bur what tends to-it- 
Brun- Is it comerto that ? 

Then have ar the laſt refuge 3 art thou 


Injenfible in#ll, that- thou 


—_— 


| - 


The Tragedy of 


Lecure. He's paſt all cure, thar onely 
rouch is death. 

Thier- This night ie keep it, 

To morrow I will fend it full of my 
Brun. Is the poyſon moxrtall? 

Lecure- Above the helpe of phyfick. 

Brun. To my wiſh, 
Now for our owne ſecutiry, you Proteldye 
Shall chis nighr poſt rowards Auſtracia, 
Wirth letrers to Theodorets baſtard fonne, 
In which wee will make knowne. what for 


his riſing 
We have done to Thierry ; no deniall, 
Nor no excuſe in ſach muſt bee though 


of, 
Which all diſlike, and all againe commend 
When they are brought unco 'a happy end 


xeunt. 
">, > Sce. La 


Enter Devitry, and 4 Soubliers. 

Devitry. No war, no money, no Maſter ; 
.baniſh't che Court, nor trufted in the Ciry , 
whipt our of the countrey, in what a triangle 
.ronnes our miſery : let mee heare which of 
ou has the beſt voice to beg in, for other 
hopes or forruncs I ſee you have not; be not 
nice y nature provided you with tones for 
the purpoſe, the peoples charity was your 
heritage, and I would ſee which of you de- 


| ſerves his birth-cighr. 


Ones. Wee underſtand you not Cap- 
Devit, You ſee this cardicue, the Jaft and 
the nw Acragay of 50 crownes, diſtill'd 


Wirhour the 
©+.; "rake thar $25 
© wirneſſe that thou hadſt a mother , 
which b JF) LS E-FLS 

ſaw thy "cauſe of griefe » and fad; re- 
+11 -Thatfo foone afcer bleſt 07delh's dearh 


gocſt.on 
leaft 'compunttion ? there » | 


* 
Fx 


I $u4ty 


A 


: 
£ ? 
: 


in.the lcmbicke ,of your gardage, of 'which 
happy piece thou ſhalt be treaſurer : now he 
thac.can ſooneſt geriyage him topart with't, 
enjoyes it , polſeiſes it, and with it, mee and 
my furure countenance. 
1. If they want art to perſwade it, Ile 
| keepe it my ſelfe, 
Devit. So you be.not a partiall judge in 
your owne caule, you ſhall. 
Omnes. A match. 
2. I'le begin.to you, braye Sir; be' proud 
to make, hio: hap;”y by your liberality-whoſe 
tongue vouchſafes now tb petition, was ne- 


-,”**'b not unuſcſull now 


ver heard be'o © Jefſe, then ro command. I 
# am 


. rcfie ro their wandcin 


am a ſouldier by prefeffion, a gentleman þ 
birth, and an officer by place hoſe yore= 


ty bluſhes to be che cauſe thar ſo high a ver- 
5.4 ſhould deſcend to the pirie of your cha- 
ririe- 
x. In any caſe keep your high ſtile , ir is 
not charity to ſhame any mais, munch lefſc a 
verdia of #0. your eminence, wherefore pre- 
won your worth , and ile preſerve my 


Money» 

3- You perfwade? you are ſhallow, give 
way £0 merit :-ah by the bread of good man, 
thoy haft a bunny countenance and a blith , 

ro a ſicker wombe , 
anda foate ground ro 

will owe much t thy 
nn ſhall heare of thy cur- 
countreyman. 

L. You tharwill uſe your friends ſo hatd- 
ly cobring them in debt Sir , will deſerve 
worſe of a ſtranger, vw herefore pead on, pead 
onl fa 

4 lis the welch muſt do' 4+ ——_ 
man of urſhip, St. Tavy be her z the 
Gods of the mountaines keepe and 
Her y ſhe never want the green 
of the and the far of the onion, if ſhee 
| rig eg ary wg bnghaad oa 
deale away from her cozines 
ANY ſuites in law to recover her he- 


x - Pardon me Sir, I will have nothing to 
doe Gm it comes within the fta- 
of ; home to 0 ge 


4. Foot hele hoord all for himfetfe. 
Fiery: Yes , let him 5 now comes my 
tarne , i'le ſce if he can anſwer mee : fave 
=> oe you have char 1 want, 


I I. Andthar you are like to want for 


"_ pace yer. 
ver. 
wy "Foor mt meas you you vi rac 
vVirry. Doc youpene! 
1. Hold, hold, here Captaine. 
2 Why I could have doae this before 
_ 


your exatwple pleads enough. 


S a ad 
”» 


3. AndI. S 

4- AndF. 

Vitry. You have dore this, b:ave man be 
proud to make hin! kappy, by the bread of 
God man thou haſt a bunny countenance's 
comrade man of ufhip, Sc. Tavy be her pa» 
tron, Cur upon YeusYea uncurried colks;walk- 
ing cans that have no fouls in you,bur a lietle 
rofin to keepe your ribs (weet , and hold in 
liquor. 

Omnes. Why, what would you have ® to 
doe Czpraine ! 

Devitry. Beg, beg, and keepe Conſtables 
waking, weare out ſtocks and —— 
der for buttermiike, dyc of the jau 
have the cure about youylice, large lice, ——_— 
got of your owne duſt, ana the heare of che 
brick-kills, may yon ſtarve, and feare of the 
galluwes, which is a gentle conſumptionto'r, 
only preferre ir, or may you'fall-upen your 
feare, and be hanged for ſelling thoſe-purſes 
to keepe you from famine whole monies my 
valour empties, and be caſt without orher e- 
vidence ; here is my fort, my caftle' of de- 
| fence, who comes by ſhall pay me rolle; the | 

firſt purſe is your mittimus | | 

2. The purſe, foot we'le ſhare in che mo- 

*= 00 = myoigsDAr ps within a furlong 
our 


4- Did you doube bur wee could fleale 


h 
3. We ure theeve rom our cradles, ary. 
will dye ſo. 

Vitry. Then you will not beg againe 
. Omnes! Yes, &s you did; oo. | 
IVET» 

2. Harke , here comes hand(ell, 'risa 
trade quickly ſet up » and 4 ſoone .caſt 


Virry. Have goodnefle in your minds vat- 
lets, and to't like men; he that has more mo- ' 
ney than wee) cannet bee our friend, and-I 
neem 1 
nemie. 


3. You need vor inftrult ws fanher, 


Devitry- Dilperſe oor Chandodeicte 

company is, fall on. 

24 Coroe, there ace @ band 1of them, i'le 
fouldiers. 


charge fwgles Exiz 
Emer 


___ 


'Enter Provaldye- 


Proc: 'Tis wonderfull dart have loft my | 


maa, and dare not call far tiimy left 1 ſhould 
have more followers then 1 would pay wages 
to; what throwes am 1 in, in this travaile 


theſe be honorable adventure; had I that | $ 


honeſt blood in my veines againe Queenc , 


that your feats and theſe at jo have drain'd | 


from mezhonour ſhould pull hard ere ir drew 
me into theſe brakes. 

Devitry. Who goes there ? 

Prot. Hey ho, here's a pang of prefer 
ment. 

Devi- Hart, who goes there? _ 

' Proe. Hee that has no hearr to your ac- 
quaintance, what ſhall I doe with my jewels 
and my letrer,my cod-peece,thar's roo looſe, 
$2000 By boots, who i ſt that ſpoke to mee ? 

cre's 2 friend- 

Devir. We ſha!l find that preſently,ſtand, 
a you love your ſafety ſtand. 

Prot. That nolucky word of ſtanding has 
| —_ to all this, hold, or I ſhall never 


ou. 
p tDevirry- I ſhould know that voice , de- 
ver. 
Enter Souldiers. 
Prot, All thit 1 have is at your ſervice 
Genriemen, and much good may it doe you. 
Dewitry. Zones downe wich him, doe you 
*? 


prare 

Pror.' Keepe your firft word po 1111 
Gentlemen, and let me ſtand, alas doe 
* you meine? | 


oo rd us Sir, bind you in the 


« Alas ; all the phyfick in Eurrpe 
cannot bind me. 

-_  Devir. Youſhould have jewels about you, 
ſtones, precious 

-"Þo 
-in you ſtay longer wee are ſur 
z 

. - | Deviory- Ler the Devill come; ie pillage 
this frigot a little betrer yer. 

2+. Footwe are loft, they are upon us. 
Devitry- Ha,upon u3,make the leaft noiſe, 


'ris thy parring . 
- Devitry. m—_—_— his owne z doe you 
heart, one y: ind me before you goe + and 


TX 


when the companic's paſt;make tothis place 
againe this karvell ſhould have betrer ladine 
in himyou are flow, why doe you not rye 
harder ? o "Ie 

1. Ycu are ſure enough I warrant you 
i" 


Devitry. Darknefſe befriend you, away. 
Exir fouldi 


Prot. What t have I Leo 
rot. ' tyrants, met wi 
leave me alone in the darke , yet would noc 
have me cry. I ſhall.ggrow wondrous melan- 
choly if I flay long here withoue company 
I was wont tO get a nap with ſaying my pray- 
ers i le ſee if - will worke me now; 
bur then if I ſhould talk in my they 
heare me, they would make a Recorder of 
my windpipe ſlit my throate : heaven: bee 
prais'd , I heare ſome noiſe, it may bee new 
purchaſe, and then I ſhall -bave fellowes. 

; Devitry. They are gone paſt hearing, now 


to tazke Devitry,helpeyhelpeyas you are men 


helpe, ſome charitable hand, rebeve # peore 
diſtreſſed miſerable wrerch; theeves, wicked 


| __ have rob'd rp dar mc. 
ror. Foot would had gag'd you too, 
your noiſe will betray a 2nd feed them. 


gaUne. (1 
Devit- What bleſſed rongne ſpake rome, 
where, _ = 
Prot. A plague of your ing throace, 
we are well enough, if you _— grace ro 
be thankfull for*, doe bur ſaore to mee; and 
tis a5 much. as [defire, to paſſe away time 
| wich cill morning, then talke as loud as ' 
pleaſe Sir, I aw Later enharebice 
lie ſtill and faore I ſay. 
Devit. Then you have met with theeves 
ro0 I ſee. 
Prat. And defire to meet with no more 
of them. 


: | 
Cage away, there's company wirh- 
» 


Deviz. Alas what can wee ſuffer more ? 
they are far enough by this time; have they 
not all, all chat we have Sir? 

Prot. No by my faith have they nor Sir; 
I gave them one trick to boete for their lear- 


ning, my bootes Sirs my boores, I haveſav'd 
GR CG dadenindduce 
fore defire to heare no more of _ 
Devit. Now bleffing on your wit Sir, what 
2 dull ſlave was 1 , dreampt not of your 
conveyance ?-helpe t© unbidd me Sir , a 
i 


3 by fo ben & © 


i'le un''oe youy my life for yours no worſe 
thecfe than my-felfe mectes you againe this 


nighs. 

Proer. Reach me thy hands. 

Devit- Here Sir, here, 1 could beare my 
braines our, char could not thinke cf bootes, 
boores Sir,wide topt boots, 1 ſhall love them 
the berrer whilſt I livez buc are you ſure your 
jewels are here Sir! 

Prot- Sure fayſt thou? ha, ha, ha. 

Devit. So ho illo ho. Within ſouldiers. 
Here Captaine here- 

Prot. Foote what doe you meane Sir? 

Enter Souldiers. 


Devit- A trick to boote, fay you ; here | 


you dull faves, purchaſe, purchaſe the ſoule 
of the rock, diamonds, ſparkling diamonds. 

Pror. I am berraid; loſt , paſt recovery 
loft, as You are men. 

Devit, Nay Rooke, fince you will be pra- 
tings wee 1 ſhare your carion with you, have 
you any other conveyance now Sir! 

1. Foot here are letters, cpifiles, familiar 
epiſtles, wee] ſee what treafute is in them , 
they aic ſcal'd fore, 

Pro, Gentlemen, #s you are gentlemen 
ſpare my lertets, and take all willingly, all : 
i le give youa releafe,a generall releaſe, and 
meere you here roo morrow with as much 
more- 

Devit. Nay, finte you have your trickes, 
and your conveyances, wee will not leave a 
wrinckle of you unſearchr. - 

Prot. Harke, there comes company , you 
will be berraid, as you love your fſafeties bear 
out my braines, I ſhall betray you elſe. 

Devitry. Treaſon , unheard of treaſon 
monſtrous, monſtrous villanies- 

Prot. 1 confefſe my ſelfe a traytor, ſhew 
your ſelves good ſabjefts, and hang mee vp 


fol ts 

1- If it be treaſon; the diſcovery will get 
our pardon. Capraine. 

Devir. Would wee were all loft, hang'd, 
quarter d ro fave this one, one innocent 
Priace 3 Threrry s poyſon'd , by his mo- 
ther poyſrn'd, the Miſtris co this ſtallion , 
who'by that poyſon ne're ſhall fſeep againe. 

2 Foorler vs mince him by piccemeale, 
cilthe cate himſetfe vp. 


| and halfe broile him, like a muſſel. 


MS 

Prot. Such anothcr and [prevent you,my 
blood's fetled already. 

Devit. Here's chai ſhall remove it, toade, 
viper, drag him unto Marte4,unnaturall par- 
ricide, crucil, bloody woman- 

Omnes. Oa you dogfſh, leech, caterpiller. 

Deuir. A longer fight of him will wake 
my rage turne pitic, and with his ſuddaine 
end prevent revenge and Iorturey wicked s 
wicked Brunhalt. Exit, 

Emer Bawdber, and 3. C ourtiers- 
1. Nor ſleep ar all, no means. ' 
2. No art can dne it - 
Bawdb. 1 will affuce you hee can ſleep uo 
more 
Then a hooded hawke a centinell ro him 
Or one of the City Conſtables are tops- 
3. How came he fo ? 
Bawdb. 1 hey are too wiſe that dare know, 
Somethings amiſle, heaven helpe alL 
1. What cures has he? 
Bawdb. Armics of thoſe wee call Phyfaci- 
ans, ſome with gliſters, 

Some with lettice caps, ſome poſſer drinkes 
ſome pills, 

Twenty conſulcing here about a drench, 

As many here to blood him; 

Then comes a Don of Spaine, and he prey 

ſcribes at "9 
More cooling opium then would kill a turk, 
Qr quench a whore i'th dogdayes z after 

m Le 
A wiſe Italian, and he cries, tie unto him  -, 
A woman of fourefcore , whoſe boaes are 
marble, | . 
Whoſe blond ſnow water, not ſo much heate 
_ atouther ; 
As may conceive a prayer : after him *= 
An Engliſh Dottos , witha bunch of. por 
hearbes, 
And he cries out Enditte and ſockerys. .4 
With a few maſſow rootes and butrermile, 
And talkes of oyle miade of a Chuichmans 
charity, | 
Yet ſtill he wakes. 
1. But your good honour —_ 
Has apraycr in ſtore if all ſhquld faile-.,4; - 1 

Bawd6. | could have prayed, and hand- 

ſomely, 


_ 


2 Lerns dig our Þis heart with needles, But age and an ill memory. 


E2 3. Has 


bY 
Enter Provaldye- 

Pric: Tis wonderfull ONTREM have loft my 
maa, and dare not call far tiims MM 1 ſhould 
have more followers then 1 would pa y wages 
to ; what throwes am l Ha this orvatle - 


theſe be honourable adventure 3 had I that | S; 


honeſt blood in my veines againe Queenc » 
that your feats and theſe frig 
from me,honour ſhould pul 
me into theſe brakes. 
- Devitry. Who goes there? ? 

Prot. 'Hey ho, here's a pang of preſer 


hard ere it drew 


| Proe- ISAIR or » 
quaintance, t ſhall I doe with my jewe 
and my letrer,my ,thar's roo looſe, 
my boots, who i ſt that ſpoke to mee ? 
cre's 2 friend. 
Devir. We ſhall find that preſently,ſtand, 
a you love your ſafety ſtand. 
Prot. That unlucky word of ſtanding has 
= this, hold, or I ſhall never 


. oye I ſhould know that voice , de- 


liver. 
Enter Souldiers. 
Prot, All tht 1 have is at your ſervice 
Genrfemen, and much good may it doe you. 
Dory Zones downe wich him, doe you 


| Sz Keepe your firft word as you are 
 Genzlemen, and let me ſtand, alas what doe 


meane ? 
TY Tetye 


- kn>coffri 


on rv vs Sir, bind you in the | 
Prot. Alas 


; all the phyfick in Europe 
cannot bind me. 


-..  Devir. Youſhould have jewels about you, 
ory ren 

þ » Capraine away, there's company vich- 
-in bearing ring, if you ſlay longer wee are ſur 


- Ler the Devill come; ie pillage 
s rigors brce beter yer 

_ 2+. Footwe are loft, they are upon us. 
p VE en, 


man his owne z doe you 


Devit 
4 before you goe » and 


keare, one 3 


in 


tad we beer 


o 


hrs have drain'd | 


| 


OC CCC—CRC—RSI—e 


hearings 
| to taske Deviery,he|pegheipezas you are men 


475% 
when the companie' 's paſt;make tothis place 
againe this karvell ſhould have bettes dine 
in him; you are flow, why doe you not rye 
harder ? 

1» Ycu arc ſure enough [ warrant you 
iſ» 

Devitry. Darknefſe befriend you away. 


Exir fouldiers- 

Prot. What tyraats. have I met withthey 
leave me alone in the darke , yet would nor 
have me cry. I ſhall.ggrow wondrous melan- 
choly if hay long here without company z 
I was wont to get a nap with gig my pray- 
ers i le ſee if will worke me now; 
bur chen if I ſhould talk in my they 
heare me, they would make a Recorder of 
my windpipe, ſlir my chroate : heaven: bee 
prais'd , I heare ſome noiſe, it may bee new 
purchaſe, and then I ſhall -bave fellowes. 
; Devitry. They axe gone paſt 


now 


helpe, ſome charitable hand, rebeve « poore 
diſtreſſed miſctable wrerch; theeves, wicked 
theeves have rob'd me, bound me. 

Pror. Foot would they had gag'd you too, 
Jour noiſe will betray us, and and ferch them a- 


gUnc 

Devir- What bleſſed rongne(; —— 
where, where are you Sir? go ek 

Prot. A plague of your bawling throace, 
we are well enough, if you have the grace ro 
be thankfull for*t, doe bur ſnore to mee; and 


"tis as much. as Ldefire, to paſſe away time 
| with cill morning, then talke as = wh 

pleaſe Sir, I am pay gr mn? 
lie 7 and ſnore I ſay. 


Devit. Then you have met with theeves 
co0 I ſee. 

Prot. Anddefire to meet with no more 
{ of them 


Devis. Alas what can wee ſuffer more ? 
they are far enough by this time; hare they 
not all, all chat we have Sir? 

Prot. No by my faith have they not Sir; 
- Wn ay ens pre"; wand 


Ro Sir, my bootes, I haveſav'd 

my and my jewels in chem, and there 

fore defire to heare no more of —_ - 

Devit. Now bleffing on your wit Sir, what 

a dull ſlave was 1 , not of yo 

conveyance ?-helpe t© unbidd me Sir , an@ o_ 
i 


i'le un(oe you, my life for yours no worſe 
thecfe than my-felfe meetes you againe this 


nighs. 

Pror. Reach me thy hands. 

Devit- Here Sir, here, 1 could beare my 
braines our, char could not thinke cf bootes, 
boores Sir,wide rope boots, 1 ſhall love them 
the becrer whilft I livez buc are you ſure your 
jewels are here Sir! 

Prot. Sure fayſt thou? ha, ha, ha. 

Devit. So ho, illo ho. Within ſouldiers. 
Here Captainey here- 

Prot. Foote what doe you meane Sir? 

Enter Souldiers. 

Devit. A trick to boote, fay you ; here 
you dull faves, purchaſe, purchaſe the ſoule 
of the rock, diamonds, ſparkling diamonds. 

Pror. I am berraid, loft , paſt recovery 
loft, as you are men. 

Devit, Nay Rooke, fince you will be pra- 
tings wee | ſhare your carion with you, have 
you any other conveyance now Sir? 

1. Foot here are letrers, epiſtles, familiar 
epiſtles, wee] ſee what treafute is in them , 
they aic ſcal'd fure, 

Pro, Gentlemen, #s you are | wig 
ſpare my lerte1s, and take all willingly, all : 
i le give you a releaſe,a generall releaſes and 
meete you here roo morrow with as much 
moOore- | 

Devir. Nay, finte you have yobr trickes, 
and your conveyances, wee will nor leave 2 
wrinckle of you unſearcht. - 

Pror. Harke, there comes company , you 
will be berraid, as you love your ſafertes bear 
out my braines, I ſhall betray you elſe. 

Devitry. Treaſon , unheard of treaſon 
monſtrous, monſtrovs villanies- 

Prot. I confefſe my ſelfe a traytor, ſhew 
your ſelves good ſubjets, and hang mee up 


OT Us 

1- If it be treaſon;the difcovery will get 
our pardon. Capraine. 

Devir. Would wee were all loft, hang'd , 
quarter d ro fave this one , one innocent 
Priace 3 Threrry s poyſon'd , by his mo- 
ther poyſen'd,, the Miſtris ro this ſtallion , 
who by that poyſon ne're ſhall fſcep againe. 

2 Foorler us mince himby piccemeale, 
cilit he cate himſetfe vp. 


and halfe broile him, like a muſſell. 

Prot. Such another agg Lprevent you;my 
blood's fetled already. 

Devit. Here's thac ſhall remove it, toade, 
viper, drag him unto MarteZ,unnaturall par- 
ricide, crucll, bloody woman- 

Omnes. Qa you dogfiſh, leech, caterpiller. 

Deuit. A longer fight of him will make 
my rage turne pitic, and with his ſuddaine 
end prevent revenge and Iorturey wicked » 
wicked Brunhalt. Exit. 

Emer Bawdber, and 3. C ourtiers- 

1. Nor ſleep ar all, no meagcs. 

2. No art can done It 

Bawdb. 1 will affuce you hee can flcep no 

more 

Then a hooded hawke, a centinell ro him 
Or one of the Ciry Conſtables are tops» 

3. How came he o ? 

Bawdb. 1 hey are too wiſe that dare know, 

Somethings amiſle, beaven helpe alL k 
1. What cures has he? 
Bawdb. Armics of thoſe wee call Phyfici- 

ans, ſome with gliſters, 

Some with lettice caps, ſome poſſer drinkes 
ſome pills, 

Twenty conſulting here about a drench, 

As many here to blood him; 

Then comes a Don of Spaine, and he prey 

ſcribes i a 
More cooling opium then would kill a turk, 
Or qveach a whore i th dogdayes z aftex 

m ns” 
A wiſe Italian, and he cries, tie unto him - 
A woman of fourefcore , whoſe boaes are 
marble, | 
Whoſe blond ſnow water, not ſo much heate 
_ atourher ; 
As may conceive a prayer : after him  *= 
An Engliſh Dotto , with a bunch of. por 
hearbes, 
And he cries out Enditte and ſockery,. .4 
With a few maſſow rootes and butrermile, 
And talkes of oyle niade of a Chuichmans 
charity, WF 
Yet ſtill he wakes. 
1. But your good honour —_— 
Has a prayer inſtore if all ſhquld fayle-,4; - 1 

Bawdb. | could have prayed, and hand- 

ſomely, 


—- 


2 Lerns dig our Þis heart with needles, | But age and an ill memory. 


E 2 3. Has 


Aﬀeer lanes vrbegs wrap | 
1 as 


6s a 


- Morethena maingy dog among your dofles? 


And thofe that wifl pray without pay. 


. Has fpoll'4 your 'primmer. A 
Bonds Yeriif there be a ian of farth i yy, 
Courts 


Afncan pray for a penſion. | | -F 


Entey Thierry dn « bed, with D'Hors 
and Anendants. 


2. Here's the King Sir, 


'Bawd4b. Then pray for. me x00. * 
1. DoF. How does your Grace feele your 
{clfe now ? 

Thier. What's that? 
x: Do#. Nothing at alt Sir, but your fancy. 
Thier. tell mez 

Can ever theſe cyes more ſhor up. in ſlum: 
bers, 


Aﬀſfure my ſoule there is ſkeepe? is there 


ni 
Pry for humane habours? doe not you 
And all the world as I doe, our-ſtare rime, 
And _ like funerall lampes never cxtin- 
? 
Is 2 grave, and doe not flatrer me, 
_ ro tell mee truch q and in that 


Is _ hope I ſhall ſleepe, can Ide, 
Are nor my miſeties immortal? ?.oh.- 
The of him that drinkes. his water 


wich faces, 
And gaping firan g range vpen-one another, 


bs Do8. OS: be paene £1 
ih Goes pacenrt bowel ante an-! 
or” 


\% 


Am I not now your patient? ye can 
4; >= = "a fleepe for 4 guarded 
Whores for a hot finne offering ; yet I muſt 


crave 

That feede ye , and protedt ye , and pro- 
clame yes, 

Beeauſe my power is farre above your 


ſearching, 
Are my diſeaſes ſ9? can ye cure none 
or doſinſ equal ignorance »- dare yee 
I me? 


Þ Do. We doe beſeech your grace bee 
more reclaim'd, 


ff x {1 


This talke doth but diftempet. you, 
Thier. Well, 'I'will die ©: 
2 of all your. portons3 one of you 
CePCy 
Lic downe and ſleep here, that! may behold 
W har bicfſed reſt it is my eves are rob'd of: 
Fee » » bee can ſleepe flecp aoy where, fleep 


When hee that wakes for him can never 


I'ſt not 4 dainty eaſe? 
2- -Do8, Your Grace ſhall fecle' ir. 
Thier. O never I, never, the eyes of 
heaven 
See but their certaine - motions , and. then 


lleepe, 
The rages. 6f the, Ocean have their ſlumbers, 
And quier filver calmes; each violence 
ng wong in. his end a. peace ,. but. my, fixt 
res 
Shall never, never ſet, who's that? 


Enter Mareel , Brunhalr, Devirry, Souldrexs, 


Mart. No woman, 
ay” of milſchiefe , no the day fhall dic 


rſt 
And all good things live in. a. worſe then 
thou arts 


\ Ere:thou ſhals ſleepe, daſt thou ſee him? | 


Brun. Yes, and curſe him, 
yo mr him foole, and: all live by 
m 
Mart. why art ont ſuch a monſter? 


Brun. art 
So rame a knave ar, or me? 
. Mari. H 


By this we clo hg Horn and all his wroags 
above thy yeares » almoſt t 


MOTY not reſt , not feele more what is 
piry, 
Know nothing neceflary, meet no ſociery. 
But what ſhall curſe and crucifie thee, ſeele 
in thy ſelfe 
Nothing but what thou art , bane and bad 
conſciencey 
Till this man reſt; bur for whoſe reverence 
Becauſe thou art his mother, I would ſay 
Whore, this ſhall bee, doe ye nod? le wa- 
ken ye 


«4. S444 _s 


—_— Pa | = ,. Pas | aw a w.ct 


tt. ©, 4 _ 


g 
| 
| 
, 


mother. 
hy hs ps ad 
mihoure now 
Þir Oocher - 33 odhe 
run. Yes it is fo ſonne; 
vereitye apine todeytrbokd te. | 
—y ines AKT 3x4 


For yerl love that reverence, ad to death 
Dare not forget you have beef fo; was this, | 
This cndleſe'iferte} this wretefſe malice, 


Fhis fratehing' from mee «dl my-yourl! to: | 
II Made nice for , id Happy | F 
heyy with eketnall Hine” are pronit ro 
Done by your wile? ! DOOY 
Bran, It wag, and by that will. - 8 WO 
Thier. O morhergdoe not leſt yout names. 


forget nor - 
The of netur&in you, rendernes' | * 


'Tis all the ſoule of woman, all rhe fweethes; 


Forget noc I befeeth you wharare childyen, | 


= how you have gron'd'for them, roWhar, 
ve 
They are borne inheritors, with what care 


hepr, 
And as they rife to ripeneſſe ſtill ng 
How they impe out your age; an” _ «fine 
calls you, fl 
bt) Autumne flower you fall, forget 


How a about your hearſe they hang like 


penons. 
wr Holy foole has 
patience to prevent wron 
kill'd theey : "o oF 
Preach not-ro me of puniſhments or feares, 
Or wharT ought to he, but what I am, +» 
A woman in her liherall will defeated, 


| In all Parra croſt;io pleaſures blaſſed, 
My an my bene faught at »;m0F nds 


No 14 choſe gore thar had 'crown'd my 
Ss blaſted vertue te be ſcatter dy 


L an the fruirfull mother of theſe angers, 


And whar ſuch have done, reades and know 
thy _ 
Thier. youth, fob 
Mart She re rels you for ith of 
* *herwifchlefes 


Are now pars Pra weetmve raken 


An equall her, to whoſt care 
Aﬀer he om wa g_ Tu try roomy 
he bringing in _—_— 
te A r\ nol Lorin fs phys 
fician 


wo = time is artache- rv that damn'd 
by Is like he lt bee ſoy ſhy ere: 


we cdrtie, 
caring an equall | joftice for tis miſchief 
He drenth thimſelfe. 
Brun. He did like bne of rtrine thens 
Thier- Muſt 1 Aitt ſee theſe miſcriess no 


night 

To hide meFromrher horrornghar Prom ' 

See juſtice fall pon; | 
Bran. Now [could fleeye Co 


Enter Ovde 1/a* 

aw Ie 4 you yer mote Poppy» bring: 
the La 

And hendew/ it her emboaces z/ Lives kia 
quiet 

Madam, unvaile your feife: 
Ordetla-1 doe you 

And though you ſought my blood, yer e 
pray for you, 
Brun. Art chou alive 27! -« 
_—_— Now —_ you fleepe. 


gr Go car met without wink of leepe, 
Where her | fron knave Proteldy' s broke 


w 
And leery & roares be mulick nee 
mean to waken her. 

Thier. Do her no wrong. 


Mart» 


Meart-Nor ri 25 youlore juſtice, 
Brua- I will thinke, 
And if there be new curſes in old nature, | 
L have a ſoule dare ſend them. _ | 


Mart. K her waki xe 
ON _ Exit Branbale. 


Thier- What's that appeaces oferery 7, 
cheir $ that face. 

Mart. B= moderate Lady. 

Their. That angels faces. _.. or 

Mart. Go neracr- 

Thier. Gy cannor laſt long, fee the 


Iſcei it wa. FRA 
The heavenly 
Forgive mee 


ſtance, A 5, 
Ke es a day che Bijat of 


Ordella 
ap her ſweernefle there, 


ſexe, 
Kirk for my © 2 Bayt | 


Ore, YeuSgnd 


Hur 
ſpin yaa ready, ſhe ſales on'me,”: 
figne of peace. 
_ Goe neerer Lady- 
Ordella- I come to _—_ you happy* 
Thier. . Heare you that Sig? : 
She comes ro crowne my foul yay, get 
ſacrifice, , 
Whilſt wich holy honours. 
Mart. Shee's alive fis, 
Thier. Ia eveclaſting life I know it friend, 
O happy, happy ſoule. ak 
Ordellg. Alas I live Sir Wes? 
E 'Amorcall woman ſtill. £. 
Thier. Can ſpirits weepe too? 
Mart- Shee's no ſpirit Sir, pray, kiſſe her r; 
Lidy, 
Be vet y gentle to him. ) 301 T6 
Thier-. Stay, ſhe is warmez.. . 
And ay my life the ſame lips_tell me. bi Oht 


Are you the ſame.0rdella Rui? © 


by ir COMES, divineſt fub- ; 
| 


1 


E 
; 


| 


- 


Thier. Kifſe me againe. 
Ordel/e. The fame ſtill, ftill your ſervane. 
oe elk I know her now Martell; 


fic 
0 bleſt and, happieſt woman, s OE 


| Begins to Creep ppon me,O my jewell / 


Enter Meſſexger and Memberge- 
Thier. My io my Lord. 6 
er-. My jaycs arc roo much 
Meſſen. Mw impacienc of her con: 
itrainr to fee 
\Proeihe cur'd, has chokr hes ſelfe. . 
9 more, her fiagcs goe with her. 
Thier _ muſt die, I ——— up 


1 Del Th The Qpern ang An 
on ae 7TP 


. * & 


Ordella. 
now [ 
&s t00. | 
Thier. perfect woma 
Mereplh the Kingdome's \ D——_ rake Mem: 
berge to you, 
[ai My line alivg; nay Weep nor Ladys 
[ 
Ordells- Take mee 00 farewell honour. 
Dies both. 
2. DoF. They are gone for ever. 
Mart. x peace of happy ſoules gocaf- 
em, 
Bearet m to their laft beds, whilſt I ftudy 
A rombe to ſpeake their loyes 3 whilſt old 
.. time laſteth, 
I am your King in ſorrowes. 
. Omnes. We your ſubjes-/ 
"Mart. Devitry » for your ſervice »- bee 
neere us, 
Whip out theſe inſtruments of this miad 


mother 
Foe Courr, and all good p. ople; and _ 


Re noble, lerchax ticle ind her | 

A private grave » bur ncicher rongue nor 
honour : 

And nowlead on, : Us chat ſhall read this 


Mart. The ſame Sir. ſtory, 
Whom' heav:ns and my good Angell ſtaid | Shall fad thar vertue lives in good , nor 
fromr:i Ie ther tio. | | glocy. Exeant Omner- 
-x9 - ad. { 2a. | ot [S > 
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